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REAR-ADMIRAL LISOVSKI, 
Of the Russian Navy. 


Weare indebted to the courtesy of Mr. 
Brady for a fine photograph of the naval representa- 
tive of the Czar, now the recipient of the marks of 
friendship manifested by the American people. The 
fleet left the Gulf of Finland under his command 
early in August, and was 56 days in reaching our har- 
por, having sailed around by the northern shores of 
England. 





Admiral Lisovski, the commander, one of the ablest 
and most experienced Russian naval officers, im- 
presses all with his courteous and gentlemanly 
manner, as well as by the apparently high qualifica- 
tions of a superior officer. The late Russian war 
gave the navy no opportunity for action; and the Czar 
doubtless prepares for future exigencies by placing 
his fleet on the Atlantic, near the friendly ports of a 
nation whose enemies are his own. 

The honors paid to Admiral Lisovski at New York 
are too many and too well-known to need a repetit'or 
of what has so recently appeared in our co‘'umus 


BEAR-ADMIRAL LISOVSKEI. OF THE KUSSIAN NAVY.—FROM AN IMPERIAL PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY, 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 


GENERAL MEADxE, whose forces had been 
wexkened to reinforce the army of the Cumberla.d, 
was no longer in a condition to hold the position so 
long and so often occupied by our army, and on Oct, 
10 began to fall back towards Washington, covering 
his retrograde movement so completely that Lee was 
foiled in all his attempts to gain his rear, annoy his 
flanks or crush his rearguard. Our Artist shows his 
army recrosaing the Rappannock, aud aleo scenes on 








| the batilefield of Bristoe station, As we state else- 
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where, Lee, threatened on his rear and baffled in front, 
on the 16th made a rapid retreat. 


THE SIOUX WAR. 

We add to our previous sketches of the 
Sioux war, with its thrilling episodes and adventures, 
the gallant repulse by the cavalry under Capt. Davis 
of an attack by the Indians on a forage train, just as 
they were ar ing to caiwp between the James and 
Missouri rivers. This gallant affairtook place on the 
26th of July, two days after a complete defeat of a 
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main army of these treacherous foes. Several of the 
Indians, including one important chief, were killed 
in the action which our Artist has faithfally por. 
trayed, 





‘Barnum’s American Musou 

OASTS of the TALLEST GIANT BOY 
‘ m the world, eight feet high; ‘he most beauti 
ful Aqueria and Moving Wax F y2res; ihe } -rgest 
Snvke and Grizzly Beir; and the best DRAMATIC 
PERFCRMANCES and GHOST twice a day. 
Enough, surely, for a quarter. 





R. 
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Summary of the Week. 
TENNESSEE. 

Tis State has been one of the centres of 
interest by the changes made and the opera- 
tions of our forces. 

Brig.-Gen. Crook, after three fights, drove 
Brig.-Gen. Wheeler and his rebel cavalry 
out of the Sequatchie valley. These opera- 
tions closed the glorious career of Rosecrans 
in command of the army of the Cumberland. 
The rebels have been gratified by his remo- 
val. A new department of Ohio, Kentucky 
and the Cumberland, embracing Ohio, Indi- 
ana, Illinois, Kentucky, Tennessee and parts 
of Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi and Louisi- 

,ana, has been placed under Gen. Grant, the 
army of the Cumberland to be commanded 
by Gen. Thomas. Rosecrans is ordered to 
report at Cincinnati. 

Meanwhile Gen. ‘Burnside on the 10th at- 
tacked and defeated the rebels at Blue spring 
and drove them to Bristol, with the loss of 
300 men, losing only 100 himself. He also 
captured their fort at Zollicoffer, burned the 
railroad bridge and five others, and destroyed 
a large quantity of rolling stock. Ou the 
21st, Col. Wolford, of Burnside’s army, was 
attacked near Philadelphia, and lost his how- 
itzers and part of his baggage, but the next 
day drove the enemy back. 

VIRGINIA. 

Lee, after his severe repulse at Bristoe 
station, where his loss was very heavy, three 
Generals, Cook, Posey and Kirkland, being 
wounded, endeavored with cavalry to gain 
Meade’s rear as he did Pope’s, and s«veral 
minor actions took place. On the 18th a pirt 
of Buford’s cavalry, after reconnoitring Aldie, 
Chantilly and Dranesville, fought Stuart at 
Thoroughfare gap, and Col. Gibbs of Kil- 
patrick’s division met the enemy at Manassas 
junction and drove him beyond Gainesville. 
Lee, alarmed by the advance of Burnside on 
Lynchburg, had on the 16th begun a rapid 
retreat. On the 18th Imboden captured, as 
he claims, the United States garrison at 
Charlestown. 

KENTUCKY—SOUTH CAROLINA, ETC. 

The 39th and 14th Kentucky, sent out by 
Col. Gallup, have cleared the eastern part of 
Kentucky of rebels, but raids continue in 
other parts. 

Gen. Gillmore is advancing his works, but 
no important movement has taken place. 

A skirmish took place on the 13th on Big 
Black river, Mississippi, in which the rebels 
suffered severely. 

In Arkansas, Holmes has succeeded Price, 
to the disgust of himself and his men. The 
two Generals nearly fought. 

New Orleans dates to the 17th announce 
an action at Vermilionville, in which the 
rebels were defeated. Morganzia was oc- 
cupied and destroyed. Gen. Banks has taken 
command in person. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—An albicano, a monstrous fish, 10 
feet i , and we ghing 1,200 pounds, was captured by 


gome Seabrook fishermen, off Hampton river, on 
the 2vth Oot. Itis aspecies of shark, ond very rare 
in our waters. 

— The foundatior-stone of the new Aradrmy of 
Design, st the corner of 23d street and Four h avenue 
was lid Oct. 2ist. Spe:ches were mede vy Bryant’ 
Park Godwin and other eminett lit/erateurs. 

— Judge Hoveboom has rerdered his decisio: 
adversely to the Harlem Railroad Company, restrain- 
ing them from buiiding thur track in Broadway, New 
York 

— Mr..Chittenden, 2 prominent citizen of Brook- 
lyn, New York, has offered to pay $10,09) for 20) 
recruits, to fill up the renks of the 14th Brookiyn 
regiment. 

— The Progressive Age, of Belfast, Me.. stotes 
that the famous trotter Fiura Temple died in that city 
on the 9th Oct, She had trotted at Bangor a few days 
previously, and took a sudden cold, which brought oa 


an attack of the distemper, of which she died. Her 
owner valued her at $1,600. 


—— The Hou. John V. L. Pruyn has been nomi- 
nated by the Democrats of the X1Vth Congressional 
district, to fill the vacancy caused by the resignation 
of the Hon. Erastus Corning. 


—— The Hon, Martin Kalbfieisch accepts the nomi- 
nation for Mayor of Brooslyn, teaderced him by the 
Iadependent Democrats and a Committec of “ax- 
payers. This makes three candidat: s for the Mayoralty 
of that city : Col. Alfred M. Wooe (Union), Benjamin 
Prince (Regular Democratic), and Martin Ka:bfieisch 
(Independent Democratic). 


— The elections in Ohio avd Perosylvauia bh ive 
resulted in the soecial triamob ofthe Union purty , Gov. 
Curtin being elected over Judge Woodw.- rd by azove 
20 000; waile in Ohio, Va!lanoighem was defe ted by 
the eaurmous vote of nearly 100,000—a vote unparal- 
leled in our electorai history. 


— The R»ssian officers on the 22d Oct. procceded 
onan excursion to Niagara Folls. This was in re- 
sponse to a> invitetion by the People’s Line of Albzny 
steamers and the New York Central and Erie rail- 
roads. They embarked on board the Daniel Drew 
stesmer, uuder the coucuct of the Committee of Ar- 
ra gementa, a few minutes before eight o’cluck. The 
stcumer soon aftir proceeded up t-e Hudson, beaut:- 
fully decorated with fligs. in the state cabin a fire 
banquet was purtiken of by all hands, curing which 
Mr. Water-, the Irish harpist, entertained the guests 
with ¢xceilent musiconthatiastrument. On arriving 
at Albay, the officers were received by his Excellency 
the Governor and st: ff. 


Western.—Four of the Mississippi steamboat 
inceadiaries have “een arrested at Memphis. One of 
them was caught while ees to fire the steam- 
boat Continental, which was full of passengers, while 
on her way from New Orleans to St. Louis. 


— The enlargement of the Erie and Oswego 
canals, in connection with the projected Illinois ship 
canal, will be vigorously pressed upon the incoming 
Congress. ‘The vote of the entire Illinois delega- 
tion.” says the Times, “‘ has already been tende to 
to Dewitt C. Littlejohn, of Oswego, for Speaker of 
the House, for his championship of this scheme of 
military defence.” 


—— The La Crosse Democrat says: “ A German, 
named Heoflich. residing five miles west of La Cres- 
cent, was morried in Portage in November, 1860, to a 
German girl. In August, 1861, Mrs. Heoflich gave 
birth to theee boys, two of whom lived; in June, 1862, 
she gave birth to three boys aud «a girl, two of the 
boys and the girl living; on the 5:h of this month 
she gave birtu to two girls and a boy, all of whom 
are alive and well.” Government cannot afford to 
draft the head of that family. 


Bouthern.—The Richmond Lzaminer has a cor- 
re+pondent near Chattanooga. who gives some very 
interes!icg particulars of Jeff Davio’s visit to the rebel 
cizap under Bregg. He says that Bragg is to be 
supers: ed by Longstreet. The reason of Bregg’s 
removal is his quarrels with his officers. Pulk, 
Forrest and Hiodman have all combiued to remon- 
strate agaipst his Jonger continuiog in command. 
The rebe! rorrespondent praises very much the manner 
in which Rosecrans has tortified Chattanocga. 


Military.—By late English journals we observe 
that severai ascents have been made at Woolwich 
with a monster bal'oon, the Wa’ Department hav- 
ing ssuctioned a series of experimints, in order to 
asccrtuin the value of balloons when used to recon- 
noitre the movements of an army ia the field, or to 
obtaia informativn as to the position of an enemy’s 
forces The asceate are said by the Times to have 
been hi,hly satisfactory. 


— A letter has been received by the wife of Dr: 
D. T. Nestell, surgeon on board the United State® 
ganvoat Clifton, at her residence, Llewellyn park» 
New Jersey, from her husband, giving some par- 
ticulers of hia capture by the rchels at Sabice 8 
on Sept.9 He is at present in Beaumont, Texas, at- 
teu iag to our wounded, of whom ocly two have died 
since they weretrouzhtashore. Those of the officers 
aod men who were not wouuded were sent to Hous- 
ton, where they will remain unt:] psroled or ex- 
ehaaged., The doctor states that thus far they have 
been trestea by the rebels with the utmos: kindness 
aad consideration; an? corcludes his letter wita the 
assurance that he would soun send on a complete list 
of the killed and wounded. 


— The Washington corr-spondent of the N. Y. 
Evening Post s.ys that there is talk in mil tary circles 
of an ear’y re of one of the rections of tae Con- 
scription act by the new Congress—that which pro- 
vides for temporary exemption by the paymeat of 
$300. This will be urged nm December, end it is not 
impr-bable that whea the nect draft is made, should 
the quota not be m:de up by volunteering, exemption 
by the payment of money will be impossible, 

Perso «—Bishop Lee, of Dejaware, accom- 
piniea py the Rev. Mr. Williamson, of Illiaois, sailed 
in the steamer Sala‘in for Port au nee, Hayti, tu 
survey the field, with a view to the establishment of 
a miesion in conzection with the Prot stant Episcopal 
Cuurch of the United States. | 


Sec. Stanton anv Grn. Halleck are now on a 
visit to the West. It is said they bave gone to ar- 
range with Geu. Grant the new campaign which is to 
end in the fall of Mobile. Gen Grant and Mr. Stsn- 
ton had never met till they saw each other oa the 
24th, at Memphis. Weunderstand they were mutually 
surprised, but which way the telegraph does not say. 


Obitu: «—William Sturgie, aged 8| years, one 
of the most distinguished citizens of Boston, died at 
his residence there on the 21st Oct. 


— Col James E. Maillon, of the 42d regiment, wes 
killed at Bristue station on the 14th Oct , while gal- 
lantly leadiug his men iato action, He was formerly 
a member of the 7th reg ment, and by rare mer t 
energy raised himself to te acting Brigadicr-General. 
He leaves a widow ani three children. 


—- The Hon. George A. Starr, of Thomaston, Me., 
died there on the 14th Oct. He was a member of the 
Senate for 1863, and had been re elected at the last 
election. 

— Mrs, Trollope, the authoress. has just died at 
Florence’. She was born at Heckfleld, Hants, in 1779. 
Iler f«ther was the Rev. Mr. Milton, v:ho held the 
New College living of Heckfield. The old Wyke- 
hamist conuec ion brought about Mise Miltou’s mar- 
ri ge with Mr. Thomas Anthony Trollope, B.C.L. of 
Oxford (1794), and Fellow of New College, who was 
called to the bar in 1801, and died at Bruges, Oct, 23 
1835. In the early portion of her career she acquired 
some notoriety as the writer of the famous work on 
“ America andthe Americans.” Mrs. Trollupe’s later 
works are too numerous to be given in detail. They 
inclute “ The Vicar of Wrexh'll,” “ The Widow Bar- 
naby.” “The Widow Marri:d,” “The Barnabys in 
America.” “ Jessie Phill.ps,” and manv others. Two 
of Mrs. Trollope’s sons have distinguished themselves 
ia the worid of letters. 


— The Archbishop of Dublin, Richerd Whateley, 
cied Oct. 8. He wes born in Surrey, Eag., and edu- 
cited at Oxford. He distinguished himself by bis 
theslogical studies very ealy. In_ 1823 he mur ed 
the daughter of Mr. Pope, a weatthymerchant. Ir 
183!, the Whigs being then in offi'e, he was cocwe- 
crated Archishov:f Dabl a and Bishop of G'enua- 
Inagh; ond sirce 1845 h» had also be-n Bshon of 
Kildere As Primate of Ire-and, Dr. Wha‘cley has le 
a uiet active ord iaflucntial lite, takn g later 6: as » 
hberal churchman ii. ail qvestions of social «nd 
eccl: s astical importatce, and more tne J a Irivh 
education. He wes one of the Com wissio 
Naticual Fdueation in Ireland, but resigned bie cor- 
nection wich the Commission in 1453, His public 
dutira as Arch» siop, however, have not interfered 
with his continued activity as athcologics! writer, for 
anti! within a few months of his death his pen was 
coustantly busy. 

— Te Hon. John Sav 
1"th Oct., aged 84. He was 
preme Court from 1828 to 1837. 


2 died at Utica on the 
hief Justice of the Su- 





— Gen. Fen 8. . = of he mont anos 
practising physicians o: New Jersey, at Newark, 
224 Oct., of paralysis, aged 76 years. Gen. Darcy was 
— noted for his personal ularity and 

aence. He was United States Marshai under the 
Acmiuistrat:on of Geo. Jackson sud Martin Van 
Burev, Gen. Darcy was the first and orly Pres‘dent 
of the New Jeracy Railroad and Traprsportstion Com- 
apy. He was a vromiuent mem’ er of the Masonic 
ternity, ha~irg held the office cf Grand M.ster of 
the State cf New Jersey, and held during his life- 
time many cther positious of nonor and trust, 


Accidents_and Offences.—A grocer named 
Feulsuer, ot Cleveiumu, Ono, hoviig by degrees 
amasscd 5,000 dollars iv goid and vilvir, suricd it is 
hie cellar. The other mgit when he went 0 pay his 
usael viit, to bis horror he found it had b. eu 8 vier 
What rend:rs this the mcre remar’s.ble he canno: 
fix a suspicion on avy one, as he was the sole d:- 
positor of hs own secret, Woere is norricg like 
putticg one’s treasure in the Hank sfter ail, teough 
now aud thin there are Artisan’s banks amoug the. 


— A man namei Wet-on shot his son-in-law ov 
the eveuing cf the 221 Oct., ia a house in Christopher 
street. It was caused vy tie young mw attemrticg 
to remove s:me farviture from 1. e vlu man’s house, 
which the latter said belunges to iu. 


— The C'ty of Bos‘on steamer ran into the North 
river boat Oregon, opposite Hohoken, on the 22d 
Oct., = so damaged her that she sunk. No lives 
were lost. 


— As the United States eupply steamer Union 
wes steamiug past Sandy Hook on the night of the 
16th Oct., she first ran into the piot boat Moses H. 
Grionell, which she materially damaged, and shortiy 
afterwards ran into the James Fra.uck, another pilot 
boat, which was so damaged that she sank imme- 
diately, the crew having barely time to save their 
lives, Neither of the boats had lights. The vatue of 
the James Frank is 20 000 doliars. 


F «~—There are 15,000 lawyers iv England; 
4,500 of tuem are barristers. 

-~— We have dates from Havana to Oct. 16, and 
from Vera Cruz to Oct.1. The Mexican news is un- 
important, The French have rot yet advanced 
beyond the City of Mexico. Gen. Forey was to leave 
the city, in order to return to France, on the ist inst 
The dates from Santo Domingo are to the 12th inst. 
At that date the insurre tion was far from being sup- 
piessx. Gen Ssutava has obteiced, as the crgans of 
the Spani-h Gu.vernment maintain, the * fist 
triumph” over tie rebels, The letter, on the other 
bard, had destroyea Puerto Plata on the 4h wot. 
Gen, Primo ge Rivera had been left there wit» 1,200 
mea in au ertrenched c.mp, The insurgents bi 
formed a Goverrmen’ at Santiago d+ los C.balleros, 
and demanded to be recogu.sed as b<ll gerents. 


— A singular incident occurred recently at the 
Rainey Circus at Ostend, when the Duch:ss de Bra- 
bant was present. The perfurmanct termipated with 
artag hunt, in which the a imal, ficdirg itecif sur- 
rounued, made a ccsperate lesp and alightec in the 
roya! bex st the feet of the ducheas, It thin jumped 
over the low partition, rushed down the gratd st ir- 
case at the bick of tre box, guined the street, anc has 
not since been heard of. 


— The celebrated garden Mabilie, in Paris, has 
been scld, and a street is to be cut through it. 


— It has been ascertained by a traveller in the 
Grisons, Switzerland, that an eagle flew in his sight 
five miles in five minutes, 


—— The tin works of South Wales, many of which 
stopped operations at the beginuing of the civil war 
in the Uni:ea States, are resuming. Heevy contrects 
have been made within the l.st four months, and new 
works are going up. 


—— An attempted suttee near Goonah, India, is 
recorded. After ascending the pile with due cere- 
mony, the wid:w_ pred as usual, the speedy 
downfall of the British rule, But as the fiames 
reached her she thrieked ana fied. being sever ly 
wourded by tne atiendanta who tried to capture her, 
Reaching the mver Perhatty she concealed hers: If 
under some bus hes, but was discovered an ! drownen. 
Several of those coaceroed in th s crime have been 
apprehended and will be tried at Goonah. 


—— The cup seni chest of Alexander Selkirk, the 
world-famei Robinson C.usoe of Defoe, have now 
become the property of a gentiemaa in London, 
These interesting relics have up to this time re- 
mained iu the possession of Sc\kirk’s descendants, in 
Largo, Fite, where he was born. The cup was put 
upo1 a stalk and mounted with tilver by Bir Wa'ter 
Scott. It is made out of a cocoe nut, and rudely 
carved The chest is very heavy, and is vey 
curiously dovetailed. 


—— The Rues'av Minister of Marine has command- 
ed the constiuc\ion of a new description of ships, 
which, in case of war, are to be sunk at the entrance 
of the port of Cronstadt, to prevent a hostile fieet 
from enterin This system is the same «zs that 
ere at Sebastopol in 1654, with this difference, 
that the newly-invented ships are so c ms ructed that 
at the conclusion of the war they may be taken to 
pieces and remoyed, and the pasesge again cleared, 


—— The son of Gen. Mouravieff, who was lately 
appointed to the post of Governor of Kowro, Poland, 
recently caused a fem: le servant to be hanged in tne 
market-place, for having served as a sutier in the 
ranks of the {osurgents, avd t«eive lacies were com- 
pc lled to be pres«nt st the spectacle as wi-nesses. 


—— A convict, an inmate of the pr'son of Lerparre 
(Girorde), attem to conimit suicide, from grief at 
seeing the expiration of bis long term of imprisor- 
ment approsch, He had become so accus omed to 
h’s reguiar dsily life that h» ha‘ dread: d being again 
turnes adrift on the world He had attempted to 
strangle himce'f and to beat cut his brains with « 
stone, but neither of those means tu*ceeded, and he 
was found by the jailor ly'ng in @ pool of biood, with 
his torgue protruding from h's imcuth, his eyes 
starting from _h ir sockets, aud wih a la ge wound 
in the top of his head. He was removrd to the 
hospital, acd it was supposed that his injurics would 
prove to be fatal. 


Art, Science and Literature.—Goldwin 
Smith, Professor of History of Oxford College, Eng- 
land, lately delivered an excellent lecture before the 
Manchester Atheneum, on the question, ‘‘ Does the 
Bible san:tiou Slavery ?” «For comprehensive view it 
greatly exceeds yn tm | published on this side of 
the Atlantic. It is humil'ating to kzow that the par 
tizan spirit of our education, and that depraved habit 
of talking buncombe, has so dwarfed the Aierican 
mind, that in philosophy and literature we are alto- 





gether surp y Eur In the material arts, 
such as sculpture aod paiuting, we are equal to the 
first of the Old World. 


—— We are promised some interesting works this 
winter. M. Esmond About is gctting realy a “ Lif 
of Voltaire;” M. Arsene Houssaye f. vorking ona 
“Life of Jean Jacques Rousseau ;” M. Gilbert has 
nearly completed a Life avd a new edition of the 
Works of de La Rovhefoucauld ; M. P:oaper “sugere, 
the dis‘overer of the manus ript of Pascul’s * Pen 
eées,” is about to publi-h an abridgwent of Our 
8 «vio v's Lifet y Pascal, which 1 ¢ has recent)y founc ; 
M Alfred Maury 18 going to g'vé us a history of the 
Oid A ndemy of Sciecces; M. J, P. Rossigcol his in 





mere of 


pr-p»ration a work on't ¢ sacrea origm of m:ta'- 
lurge ; M. E. de Co esewcker is correeting “he last 
provishets of a wurk endcitled, “Seri torum de 
Muticn Medi Avi novam s#eriam, « Gorbertina 
alteram ;” it w il conton no lees than 14 uspailened 
treatises: 0 medigval rousic. We wereto have anow— 
; the XV—voiume of M. Mcheiet’s “ Hiory of 
Frauce ;” this volume was to have been devoted to 
the Rezeney, which would have suited well wi.h M. 
| Michelet’s pencil; out a cord of M. Chameroo, his 
| publishtr, announces that “an unexpected ci cum- 
; Stance ” hes retardea the issue of this vo!ume ; ‘ts pyb- 
| lication is indefinitely postponed. The late M. Bois- 

le-Comte (who is no: to be confourded with the diplo- 
matist who represented the Tuileries at Washington 








some years ago), has left a history of Frey. 3 

nearly ready for publication: the r. 2-8“)! 
in M. Guizot » hands for revision, and it wists 
to the printer’s some early month of win‘, >. ie Fent 
de Lastevrie wiil pubtish this winter the g.,,,.) Ue 
ume of his “ History of Laturty in Europ. Utd yo). 


—— The Publishers’ Circuiar, which 


quite an authority in the publishixg wo be become 
the world of let ers, will chapgee por elles 
name, wh ch is to be ia fucurc the Lite... *2*t m 


‘This is an improve-.ent upon the 1a Gazette, 
certxinly tov fo mal. The Nive wile ‘a hh Wag 
hands of Mr. G. W. Chilas, who, like Churies K.0 
of Lexdon, unites the quatiins exteuluted ty 8, 
succesful pudlisher aud aa excelent ¢¢ _ 
Childe is ass sted by meny emine:t }j:,,... MS 
whoee varicd coutrioutiovs give 1 thay 22M 
racmess which has gained it ko wice # rept sige 
—— Crawicrd’s group of statuary lis } , 


to its place on the 101 : Sarited egies 
jotod g north wicg ot the Capitol in Wash. 
—— The beautifol Princess Adele Colopps «4 
of Freiburg, Swuzerisnd, by Dirt a’ 8 e'ASy 
European art circles #8 au accompli: he) cal: bn 
has just sent \«r exquisite Bianca Cayello i. 
ole ty the A:t Exhibition of Geneva, [1 )\:« , ” ~e 
much notice in Faris, Where it has be: hee 


Deve ‘ 
durmg the past year, and is said to be « : octet 


of art. 


hit-Chat.—Mr. Lincoln’s las i 
ference to the Wissouri and Kar sas Raat Mog 4 = 
by the Missouri radicals. The President stats the 
it .eminded him of a certain field of land that he till : 
when he was farming. He had one large fine fiek a 
—— land—it was one that he thoucht a “. 

eal of; most of it was magnificent land and oan 
tilled. But im one end of the lot there were ate, 
acres covered with pine stumps that greatly annoyed 
him. These stumps were so hard that it was im 
possible to pull them out; they were so wet that: 
was impossible to burn them out. The result #, 
that he had to plough around them, “So. esq 
ae ident, “I shall probably be compelled to 
this Kansas and Missouri imbroglio—plough 


8aid the 
40 With 
around 


—— A poet was walking with M. Tall 
street, and at the same tine reciting some of binw 
png ME nym 3 Peeves at arhort distances 

2 m out to his fiie i 
* Not so loud ; he hears yon!” avaand, saying, 

—— A carse is I’ke a st’ ne thrown up toh 
anc most likely to return on t hie on 
throws it. ° 7 oy Sean et Os ae 

—— Mr. Gocrge Peabody, the American banker 
London, las presented Yale Coll peng oe 
cabinet worih $1. 5,000, age with 8 geek. gad 

—— Sporticg is s0 much tho rage ‘n Puri 
pt wd wrod citer og intends to devoti: a d ail den tn 
0 sportiug cc-ings. ioc.uding quot i 
Satend tad Bracer, Z quotations o: bettiog in 

—— 150 lamas and alpacis are to b> t Z 
aS the Bois by outene . Pats, The tan 

eo sent as a presext from the Preside 
public of fare. , e President of ine Re. 

— Seldom has Baden-BaJen been so full of visi 
as during the preseat year; for, as we lows be 
letter, they recentiy numbercd 31,000, 

—— The Portugese Government has just b 
gus bent, — Amy a launched. ‘It aa 
only a single guu, but bears the ndil 
of Terror dos Mares. a 

—— “Grand hotels, on the Americon p'an, are 
rising up on all sides,” says the Court nk, 
“ There is oue just on the start opposite /ieli’s Life 
which is in the Strand ; just below is a grand music. 
hall two-thirds on the ruad to ecmpietion; lower 
down, Charing Cross Graxd Hotel; and the Portland 
Place Hote! is ore-third up, It will be one of the 
crand. st build‘ngs ia Eogland, 89 we should « y, by 
the appearance of the place. How they wi)! be all elled 
we know not; but we must iavent aitractions for the 
stranger, avd draw more residents to Loucon, by 
making ourselv: 6 cleaner and more lovely to look at 
than at present.” 

—— In Galway (Ireland) a newepaper hos just deen 
started to wid Fed: ral recruiting, une" oF gees of 
emig ation. It is styled the United Irishman and 
American, and displiys at its head the mingled en- 
blems of the Uaited States and Ir land. ‘ihe indace- 
ments offered the em'urants ar~ high pay anu 2 future 
war with Eogland—both powerful, we should thik! 

-—— At a Lon‘on police-cou:t, Istely, a man wes 
charged with stealirg lead from an empty house. He 
admitted to the constable who aopre hended him that 
he had taken the lead, and added, mournfuily, “It 
fet any A isavery paltry act, for in wy time I have 
broken into and robbed jewellers’ shops. See what 
it is to be reduced !” 


DR. JOHANNES VON EISENBERG. 


Tux subject of our sketch, whose eminence 
as a physician is known to every capita! of Europe, is 
descended from one of the oldest and noblest houses 
of German. The tourist who ramb'es through the 
pleasant duchy of Sax-Altenburg, will find, at a day's 
journey, in au east-north-easterly direction from the 
capital of the state, a truly Saxton town of about 5,00 
inhabitants, which bears the name of »n ancient 
baronial family, whose castle, erected in the feudal 
ag*, yet stands boldly out nesr the summit of acom- 
manding hill. This castlt, as the town at its foot, is 
known as Eisenberg. Surroun ed by its moat ard 
defended by its stout walls, the donj»n within has 
been the birthjlace of ma y a valiant knight and 
warrior, ancestors of Dr. Von Kisenberg, who were 
the lawgivers, benefactors and defen‘ers of the pet 
rantry that s-vg it protection beneath the shadow of 
the stern looking keep. 

‘hus bis grandfather, the Baron d'E'senberg, be 
re‘ers to as the founder of the Horse Guards, Loudon 
wio early entered the service of his English Majesty 
George II., whom Thackery, in his “ Four Georges,” 
hes 60 wittily described. Baron d’Eisruberg w% 
shortly after the coronation of George II., raised # 
the <ignified position in the King’s housebeld of First 
Lord in Waiting, and seems also to have held a mil 
tary position of an advisory character. The berot 
was not anidleman. As awriter he was very prolific. 
There are now in the libraries of ti.e royal fumilics o! 
Europe numerous works, printed over 100 ye"s 48% 
from his pen, which in their time were rec ived cs 
high wuthority. We have seen ore of those produe 
tions of the baron; it is a large quarto, ©» the first 
two p»ges of which are printed, »6 subscr! 
vames of the monarchs anid princes ti 
the kingdoms «~-d pri: cipatities of Wes b 

Theyvang <t souvf te buron, and fates 
tor,w_s, lik: h's iaumediate ancestor, deci © 
in nis incdoatives, aud serve tas coi ne! « 
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iu taat brilliaut corps “he uc aj o Huss" 

prfes iow of arum the colonel i teve 

accor diegly place d hon ac tre University 

t.¢ catitat of*Hungery, The Uoivereiy ; 
ix noe 4 Dulitary los itution; bat it wa 

having g aduaied wiih ihe honors, > ‘| 
mence military stedies and u trmately | adem 
Austria’s famous geurais. The coctur* ee 
were ac var suc2 wita those of his f:th yoke 


exbibited a «rong desire for iutimce can”. 
with th: mysteries cf anatomy, of whi! 0 ct 
the reluctant cons. vt of his parest, he sec! 1 
thusiastc student, a.d {n dup time gr du ae 
head of his cless, with shethonoravle Cn ace 
artium magister and medicine doctor. , "how 
certificates uf 6 holarship the doctor ws { Europe 
ever satisfied. He visited the various cities °° 
where the most eminent lecturers on pathology 








vt ig 


Vol. 


Aven, 
Wao 


er, of 
gical 


t the 
luma 
og in 


to an 
have 
e Re. 


sitors 
bya 


Hilt a 
urries 
name 


, are 
rnal. 
Life, 
1uBic- 
ower 
thand 
if the 
y; by 
alled 
r so 
a; 

ok 4 


deen 
ise of 
rand 
d em- 
dace- 
uture 
hiak! 
| wee 
, He 
a that 
4 It 
have 
what 


ence 
pe, is 
ouses 
h the 
day's 
m the 
, 5,000 
selent 
cudal 
com- 
Ot, 18 
t ard 
n has 

and 
were 
p per 
ow of 


g, he 
don, 
jesty 
ges,” 
was, 
sed to 
First 
, mili- 
baron 
olifie 
lies of 
8 ago, 
yed (8 
oduc 
e first 





Nov. 7; 1863.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











———— 
sided, and devoured, with mental eeger- 
= * he) of cupertense, apis wd which 
"ad. like glistening pearls. from their lips. 
dropped The aving - amon} himself that he had 
uired much of the knowledge then extant in the 
rools of Europe, the doctor retury ed to his native 
Sey ot Pesth, «md soon his reputation extendca far 
* aaa curfous avd delicate structures the eye and 
th ‘care rly attracted the doctor's attestior. In fact, 
he was drawn te a move profound cons deration of 
peir confurm tions thin probably at that day he 
eon id have ackne <le*ged to himself His purposes 
pain of course, g’nerl 2s to his crofe sior; but, 
wotwithetand eg, he would reed with gre-ter warm'h 


ddecper aitent on treatises on the eye ard ear than 
- ny other class of works th:t came ci hin the 
eve of his studies. 
 purng the peri.d of his general fractice at Vesth | 
he invented a magnetic ‘pstrument which te d signed 
for the use of patients 4 hose respirstory organs were 


parti Ilv obstructed and to give “ulier plsy to the 
juugs. ‘eveloping them out of p? thisical tendencies, 
With this instrum nt he was ex« edingly suce ssful, 
end it wes soo- iutroéucc: to ard adoptea by the 
faculty of Hm gery avd Austri>, It was threugh 
this irsiru ent tcat his min « wos let to devote itse.f 
to his sner ja ‘ties—the eye a dea™. ; a 

oma cx'ed at iis office, loading a 


Ove day a . 
child by the hazd, avd desired that it shouli ce 
retored to the nee of i's tonjzue. It had, she s‘a ed, 
beer otiacksd by se rit fe. ee four year previously. 


efeve was of the most melign: ut type, an? when 
we [ttle sufferer revovrres it was found deprived of 
the use of speech. It had not uttered one «ord from 
the hour of eorvalescence until i) wes intro*uced to 
the doctor, who hes ‘tated at recciving it as a patent. 
The women versisted. She had he«rd, rhe sald, of 
his great skill and ruccers, avd bcside, the fad Ceen 
dirccted by her medical attendant, to being the child 
to him, with the assurance that if he failed the 
chihi’s speech could not be restored. The doctor 
ex mined critically the patient’s ears aud tongue, and 
arrive. at the e~nelus?or that it ws totally deaf, 
With little encouragement to the womar, he said he 
would attempt a eure,ard went to werk. For days 
the doctor lascred ox his li'tle patiext; but could in- 
duc no favorable symptom He wasa rout to give 
up the case; but the motier entreated him to con- 
tinue, and he reluctantly gave hiscsseut Pondering 
the case of tue child one afternoon, while he hata 
few momen’s’ leisure, for bis crof: ssionsl pride was 
hurt et his ven-suecess, 9 brilliant thovght entered 
hic mind, Whst if I shovld, he mused, ell other 
things havirg fa‘led. use this r: spiratory battery? 
But the sho-k might do the chil‘ scrious injury; 
however, I wil not attempt .t without the woman's 

meent 
“Oe the following morniag the woman and the 
chi'd pe sented themselves at h’s office door anid 
were sdmit' ed. 

“Modine,” srid the doctor, “thus far I bave 
faild in my efforts to restore your child to the bies- 
sings of bearing and spevking, I have but one 
recourse. It is 4 desperate ore. I may i- jure him 
even more thau he is row, and I may restore him to 
health, What say you?” 

The woman hid become so fully persuaded that 
the coctor could avd would cure the Ii tle sufferer, 
that she at once aesented to any ex»e:iment he 
might atterpt. It was her faith in the physician 
that led her thus bl ndly to consent to his proposi- 
ti 






on. 

With a sort of desperation (if it would be proper to 
call it such), the doctor placed the patient on a tabie 
and anplied the battery. A shock was sent through 
the head and body of the child. A gesp, a spasm 
followed, and to the infinite delight of the woman 
and the doctor, the eufferer, for the first time in four 
years, uttered, in his native tongue, the end aring 
pame of mother. This suce*ss increased the reputa- 
tion of the phy ician, and it led him at the s:me time 
to more parti-ulir inquiries into the character of the 
dire ses of te ear, 

Preseatly thers eeme to him patients from for ard 
near efi ed with dexfarss, and 6's cxamicaticn of 
these ied him to furt*er discoverics of an important 
nature, and which greatly added to the practical sum 
of his mecical knowledge, 

Whise be conticucd tke practice of his prof*rsion 
at Pesth, he was alled on to ex»mice « ense of bli: d- 
ress in an aged myn. The pat ent was we.lthy, had 
visited Vienna, ond had there employed professed 
oculiets, hopirg that his scht sould by some 
miracie be restored to him, They fuiled, ano now, 24 
a los) resouree, he invited Doctur Von Ei: enberg to 
eximioe his eyes. By a piece of good fortune the 
doctor at once dctected the cauce of his biincne ss, 
and without delay wevt to work, In half «« hour 
the old gentlem m could see distinctly i2 a darkened 
Toom. Io a few days he was abroad! 

Ilere was another triumph for the doctor. His 
reputation had now epread throughout Austria, and he 
was forma'ly invited to Vienna. His remarkable 
sucerss, which circumstarees ratver than hie own 
predisections controlled, ia relieving the ¢caf exd 
givirg eight to the blind, procured for him a number 
of honer.ry diplothas from learned socicties. Sub- 
sequently ihe dovtor visited eud practised mm Paris 
ard other cities, in sll of which he reccived tcsti- 
monia's ofhonor. The preerent Emprror of France, 
Louis Napoleon, hed not been on the throne a week 
wheu he invited the doctor to bis prcs°nce, and at. 
the «ose of the interview, as a token of his respect 
for his ability and great ‘caring, he took from his 
breast the cecoration of the Legion of Hcuor ard 
ba.ded to his giest. The doctor bas also bren 
houored with the b dge of the order of the E gle. 

Ait»c some 20 years successful practice in Eure pe, 
gcivg from ci y to city, the doctor arrived at : he con- 
¢losion tht he would vieit the New Worid, less with 
a viev of exerting his p-ofessional taients than of 
studying the peopl ena iastitut‘ons of the Ge.t R.- 

lic, Of course his reputation foll »wed him and 

is iri nds here persuedea him to stay in New York 
fur a serson ard mi: ister to the wants of thoss who 
might ccme rithin the ringe of what were now his 
Spe ialties—the eye ond the car 

So cburcly satisficd are we th t we do not besitate 
to roccaome nd the se wc.o are afflictei with diseasen <f 
the ey- cr toe ¢ar to cali on bm for co sultation— 
remember ng alw ys, that the doctor ‘esircs i: to be 
particu: rly understood he does not, under sny circum- 
pants guarantie secure, Scul, if a cure is wossidie, 
Dotor Von E:senberg ‘s ce tain:y, above ali otbers, 
the on. “who car eflecs the d sired end. 

Whiie visiting the «fice of the doctor during the 
week, }« placed ia cur bawds a ;ortfoli> veatly flee 
With notes frm gen‘lemen end l-d-es whom he hos 
oprrated on, and to which we wou d re‘er vie curions 
who may happen to vist him. In this portfolio we 
find, with their names appewded, » nurnber of remark- 
5 le insta.ceso cure. om geptieman certifies that 

had romoved a © de-fness ou" 16 years,” caused by 
matt ck ofmessies, Ancther Titer thet his “eves 
b *, from hs birth, been eros? @ in the must awful 
Mans er,” ard that the doete: h d macethem perfectly 
‘ ‘trrignt in one ai: ute.” and wee cs:cuished tu find 
the dif ulty removed with xt “ soffer x fl oDy pats. 

‘ermietmmn whe had brought his « fe to the doctor 
com, letely bline, ber compl wnt her g ebronic ap i:thal- 
Mia, save tha “on one fort. icht she so 8 °y sue to sve 
Perfectly.” The father of u yourg wm deel-rcs that 

his son, filieted wit deatne ss tor © prod of yeas, 


_s recovired” A wether wrt + shat he. 
a ‘Tr Ebzabeth wed 14) ewe, he euffred from 
rach, SS we hi rb «th Thevryes .e*e mode rer. 
0h “es ah.” Ag fice i he omy  *tifle 
Mt he is erst iul for thc perat o perfoomedo he 
Om hers 8. Bh: wes d- «af— Ws: vi eres? fe, 
ae sid os Ostyu wreee: * Tw. se -ote bes (the 
Bs Pf, 8) Mice cunoletesg de of, on raw out with 
ote id ter, Cpickn as. 4 t oor tre 
* 6 : Ar. carh: lecas ofp -lypusi. ne: tio. ed, 
— tthe cur: ws an cessfur. A yeotleman, 74 
i. en. eid roof Boruc vu, N. J., declares that 
a comple tlyb «ed woneeye, «.+ with the cther 
ould oly dutisuish jicht Noeci ct ceuld he ace. 
Ache pres: nee of hia ga he cveerfutly subi ted to 


ha eration ata to bes “utmest de bght” he can 
ow s€6 every ot jee, “even with th. eye which was 
quite bling before.” 

© could, if we were desirous of building up are- 








putation for the doctor, cite hundreds of cases; but 
we do not know that thr re is a necessity for this, any 
more than thcre is for “ gildirg refined gold” The 
doctor’s reputation canr.ot, by words of ours, be added 
to, nor cvn it be disturbed by the mest bypercritical, 
for the simple ressoa that hia wor s speak for them- 
selves. His rooma are utver w.ihout patients, and it 
is rare indeed that he is called on to dismiss one who 
ec mes within cither of his great specialtier, as an ‘n- 
curs ble 

Te Eastern hemisphere ackr-owledges his learning 
and his +kill, and it wiil pot be m-ny morths ere bis 
name hecomes in America as ficiliar to the people 
as “househeld wor’s” In him they will fine po 
qiacz. He krots voth’sg of assuraree or miracle. 
What he does is the result of positive knowledge, 
He guesses at noth'ng—hszards ro:hing. Hts rules 
sro as immutable as the laws of ecience—urder them 
he werks, and through them he has gained a reputa- 
tion second to no other as a» oculist anc an aurist. 





—— 


THE HEIRESS OF ELKINGTON. 


PART I.—-CONTINUED. 





Tue temper of the dragoon suffered considerably 
from this pressure of untoward circumstance, and 
the pret 'y young widow found hcr younger brother’s 
society anything but agreeable during the silent 
meal to which, notwithstanding his morning's dis- 
appoin*ment, it must be admitted he did ample 
justice. Perhaps he was too well accustomed to 
the caprice of the young heiress to put down the 
snub direct which she had given him that afternoon 
for more than it was worth. 

If he had raised his eyes a little eftener or with 
greater interest from his well-furnished plate—Mrs. 
de Vere kept a first-rate cook, whose wages were 
punctually paid—he might have observed atriumph- 
ant sparkle in the widow’s black eyes and a slight 
nervous flutter, which betrayed unusual emotion 
of some sort, which had her brother even not been 
too preoccupied or too sulky to notice, he would 
have been far from attributing to the right cause. 

She looked particularly handsome that evening, 
for she was richly dressed, and was a woman whom 
dress became. The sheeny folds of her peach- 
colored silk and the sparkle of the diamonds on 
her plump white hands gave her a brilliant, showy 
look; while Madame Rachel herself may have been 
suspected of having had something to do with the 
bloom of her complexion, which was bright and 
glowing, like that of a Hebe of eightcen. 

Notwithstanding all these attractions, however, 
there was something about her unpleasantly sug- 
gestive of a handsome reptile, a beautiful spotted 
snake, a gorgeous forcign lizard, a toad with the 
mythical jewel crowning its repulsive head; some- 


thing to admire at a distance, a splendid creature, | 


but, eugh! no nearer, if you p'ease; the very sheen 
being suggestive of venom and the spa:kle of the 
forked tongue, fit emblem of the tongue of venom- 


ous human nature, at whose hideous aspect the | 


stoutest heart has been known to tremble and turn 
pale. 
if the comparisons we have made sound some- 


what invidious when applied to so comely a dime, | 


we own to a certain amount of prejudice against her 
in the moment of success, when ber artfully-laid 


schemes are on the point of triumphant realization. | 


As adversity is the test of friendship, prosperity 
gauges the extent of human antipatny or dislike. 
I see my enemy in the hands of the Philistines, or 
struggling in the deadly embrace of a master in the 
art of garotting, ard I am ready to extend the right 


hand of fellowship and to perish in his defence on | 


the spot; I see him on the pinnacle for which we 
are all striving, and in the struggle to gain which 
we get so many more buffets than thanks, the pin- 
nacle of success, and my enmity rises to summer 
hest; while I respond Ireartily to my friend Miss 
Verjuice’s favorite reading of the sacred psaimist, 
in which she associates all worldly prosperity with 
the state of those who flourished in his time, as she 
ends, by sententiously assuring you, “like a green 
bay tree:” in fact, she reads this verse with such 
terrible emphasis when it occurs in the service of 
the church, that the gentleman who made his for- 
tune in the tallow trade, and to whom the church- 
wardens have assigned a better pew than her own, 
takes it as a personal insult and feels inclined to 
quarrel with his prayerboc k, for g:ving his arch foe 
the opportuni:y of endorsing a sentiment so little 
in accordance with his personal opinions on the 
subject of worldly success. 

To return to the lady whom we have ungraciously 
left, in the shimmer cf her jewels and her silks, 
lingering over dessert iu the society of her uucom- 
p2nionable brother, we are bourd to make the 
reve‘ation which fell upon the resolute heart of 
that young officer tike a blow, but for whith the 
reader wiil have been prepared by the opening part 
uf the present chapter. Had Captain Blayne been 
less occupied with his own “urgent private 
affairs,” he might have guessed from Mrs. de 
Vere’s restless demeanor that she had something 
of importance to communicate. 

Sne walked from the table to the window, and 
from the window back to the table, and then 
placing her jewelled hand upon her brother’s 
shoulder, she began ir the false rallying accents 
in which, could a cat speak, one could fancy it 
addressing its little panic-stricken victimn, while in 
the pangs of impending torture and death. 

“ You did not prepose to Miss Elkington to-day, 
did you, Ernest, dear ?” 

“ What's that to you?” was the ungracious 
reply; “it really is too bad to come azd pump a 
a fellow iu this sort of way. What can it be to 

ma, Harrict, whether [ did or not ?” 

‘Not mach -o me, Ernest, but a good deal to 

xa: whcther the heiress of ferty thousand a year, 
ace>pted or refus.d @ pennile-s yeurg captain of 
dr goons ix, T os vu'd have the. ht, a fact of s-me 
little importaves, in which ihe young man’s only 
sister micht be supposed to take some passing 
interest. At al events, dono think it a question 
of so little <orcent, and om my own account did 
not hesitate to secure so picasant en addition Co 
my yeerly incom.” 

As sie said this she placed her hand once more 
on her brother’s stnoulder; the peach-colored silk 





glittered in the setting sun, and the widow’s eyes 
shone with mischievous lustre, while after a little 
pause she added, “I have consented to marry Mr. 
Elkington.” 

If, according te the conventional phrase, an earth- 
quake had shaken Capt. Blayne from his lounging 
porition. he could not have appeared more hope- 
lessly bewildered and terrified, *han he did when 
his sister had pronounced the slowly articulated 
rentence just quoted—* I have consented to marry 
Mr. Elkington.” 

When the power of speech returned, the only 
comment he made was, ‘‘The deuce you have!’’ 
But the fierceness of its utterance staggered even 
the widow, and brought a slight flush to her usually 
imperturbable countenance. 

“T cannot give it up for your sake; if you are 
going to marry the heiress, a jointure of three 
thousand will hardiy be missed, out of an income 
of forty thousand a year; so go in and win as I 
have done, Ernest,” she added with a laugh, at 
which her more refined brother shuddered as well 
as rowned. We must do him the justice to own 
that he loved Elia very dearly for herself, and that 
to hear her spoken of as an object of barter jarred his 
best feelings, and made him for the moment hate 
the woman who stood before him, glittering and 
triumphant, in her diamonds and silks. 

But if his feelings on the occasion were fierce and 
vindictive, we can imagine the depth of the bitter- 
ness which stirred Ella’s soul, when her father 
with much hesitation, and with a final burst of 
tears, broke to his daughter and heiress the fact 
of his intended marriage with the widow, Mrs. de 
Vere. 

She stood calm and apparently passionless, for a 
minute, until she had fully taken in the terrible 
truth, and then, with white lips, and dry, burning 
eyes—for her father’s tears could not move her 
thea—she said— 

** Father, it cannot be.” 

“Tt must be, my dear. I cou!d not go back from 
my word. I am an eld man now; and should you 
ever leave me, I shall be a lonely old man. Mrs 
de Vere is very good to me; do not make me 
miserable by opposition, I beg and pray. Every- 
thing is arranged for the marriage, and it must go 
ou.” 

According to the habit of weak natures, the poor 
old man spoke as though he were only a passive 
instrument in the hand of fate, and as though he 
himself had not set the ball a rolling and were not 
responsible for the course it took. But in common 
with weak natures too, he possessed the character- 
istic of obstinacy, and Ella knew that, with all his 
deep affection for her, that to hope to move him 
from his stedfast purpose was a hopeless and im- 
possible task. 

If there was bitterness in the tone in which she 
said, “ No father, I will never make you miserable ; 
and may you never live to repent the step you are 
about to take,” it was but the faint echo of the 
bitterness which raged in her own heart as she 
thought of another mistress at Elkington, and such 
a mistress as Mrs. de Vere. The love which she 
entertained for that lady's brothe:—and that it was 
love we may assure the reader ia the stric: confi- 
dence of a ¢¢te-d-téte—did not mollify her feelings 
in the least with regard to the widow herself. In- 
deed it made her doubly bi.ter toremember, with a 
pang, that had she not found his society so fasci- 
nating and beguiling her father might never have 
fallen into the trap so artfully prepared, and into 
which she hersclf had stumbled with such ready 
haste. 

And if her feelings were those of uncontrollable 
jealousy, when the idea of an interloper in her 
home, of a rival in the rule which had been so abso- 
lute and unquestioned, had first been presented to 
her, they rose into those of passionate hate whcn, 
afcer a year passed in strife with a nature as strong 
and ambitious as her own, the fact was announced 
to her that her stepmother might shortly present 
the house of Elkington with a son and heir. 

This was a contingency of which, in her wildest 
jealousy, she had never dreamt. She who had 
reigned and ruled heiress of Elkington for one-and- 
twenty yeirs, to be swindled of her inheritance, 
ousted from her throne by the child of a stepmother 
whom she hated—a child who would be called her 
brother. She flung herself passionately on the 
ground, in a delu:e of tears. She had fled t> her 
own private and particalar garden, into which no 
one ventured to follow or molest her, since the 
moods of the heiress had become asubjec: of com- 
ment and observation in the house. There, in the 
shade, upon the velvet turf, with the splash of the 
fountain and the songs of the birds in her maddened 
ears, Ella gave free vent to the anguish of her 
sou: and utterance to convulsive sobs, which ap- 
peared to rend and tear the slight frame to the very 
centre. 

The turf was so smooth and soft that the sound 
of approaching footsteps was not heard, and before 
Ella could spring to her feet or gather up tHe tresses 
of hair which, escaping from the ret which held 
them, were scattered in dire confusion almost to 
her feet, she was surprised by the presence of an 
intruder on her privacy, and that intruder was 
Capt. Blayne! 

He had arrived at an inauspicious moment, for 
Miss Elkington was not one who could bear a 
witness to her agony and humiliation. It wasa 
generous mo’ ive, nevertheless, that had caused him 
to seek her there. He, too, had heard the news 
which had blanched her cheek and filled her heart 
with cvitterness; and with an impuise of love which 
he coud not restrain, he had hastened to her side 
to renew end corfirm his expressions of attach- 
ment, to prove that the news, so unwelcome to both, 
had wrought no charge in him. 

He fourd Ella in no mood to appreciate his 
generosity or to listen to his love story. She 
ancrily, almost fiercely, bade him leave her to her- 
self; she reproached him, with bitterness, for in- 
truding on her privacy; and concluded with the 
words : 





“Henceforth, Capt. Blayne, we must be as 
strangers to one another.” 

** As you like, Miss Elkington,” he said, stung to 
the quick by her words, and, raising his hat, he 
would have left her as a' ruptly as he came, but one 
giance at those tear-stained cheeks, at the down- 
cast, swollen eyelids, at the poor tangled hair, to- 
wards which the small hands furtively wandered, in 
the restlessness cf mortified pride, made his heart 
bleed for the only woman he had ever loved; and, 
with a sudden impulse, he turned, and drawing her 
towards him, said: ‘‘ Eila! Ella! do not send me 
away! Who has a better right to protect you 
than I?” 

So you see that the young soldier’s heart was in 
the right place, and if the profession of his love 
was mixed with a little harmless braggadocio, we 
must reracmber that it was the language of his 
profe:sion, and in the defence of aggrieved weak- 
ness that he proclaimed war. Ella had been no 
woman could she have listened unmoved at such a 
moment to words of sympathy from beloved lips. 
Her head drooped for a moment on his shoulder, 
she felt the throbbings of the heart that loved her 
so truly and well; bu: she meant it, for a farewell 
caress: with a perverted view of her position, she 
looked upon herself as humiliated, disgraced; and 
in low accents, which were full of the bitterness of 
her heart, she said, “‘ But for your sister, Ernest, I 
would never have sent you away; but, as it is, we 
can only be strangers to one another—good-bye!” 

And, with a passionate sob, she broke from him, 
although her heart was breaking as she did it, and 
flew to her own room, where she remained 
for the rest of the day. When she joined 
the family party at dinner-time, she was calm, 
stony, composed, and heard, without the slightest 
outward sign of emotion, that Capt. Blayne had 
appeared and disappeared as suddenly as he came, 
‘leaving no message,” his sister added, pointedly, 
‘for any one.” 

She wished Ella to conclude that he bad slighted 
and neglec‘ed her, and that the possible difference 
in her position was the cause of his coldness. 

But Ella knew better than this, and the shaft 
fell harmless at her feet. She answered, coldly— 

‘* Capt. Blayne was no doubt of the opinion that 
a message through a third party would be super- 
fluous, after the interview which he had with me 
alone. Perhaps your ready wit, in coupling it with 
his sudden. dep:rture, will supply the missing 
link. If not, I have the honor to inform you, that 
your brother was so good as to make me a pro- 
posal, which I was considerate enough to decline.” 

Was it possible that this calm, self-possessed 
girl, who looked like a glassy lake on a still day, 
was capable of the stormy outburst of passion in 
which we lately surprised her? Is it, indeed, true, 
that the still waters run deepest, and that under- 
neath an unruffled surface the turbulent soul 
hoards the concentrated strength that could not 
be released without danger to itself and others ? 

Day after day of weary expectation passed over 
that unhappy family party; while each member of 
it carried a load at his or her heart which the 
expected event would either bitterly increase or 
altogether remove. The sqvire wished as ardently 
that his expected child might prove a girl, as his 
wife did that she might live the happy mother of 
a son, who would put the reins of power into her 
hands for many years to come. His remorse, fur 
the injury he had done his daughter, was bitter and 
constant, and it had aged and broken him, until he 
was hardly to be reccgnised for the same man. 

“The weariest day must have an end at last,” 
and time brings in its band the solution of every 
riddle which fate gives us to puzzle out. In the 
afternoon of that November morning, which we 
describe in the commencement of the story, Ella, 
who had been visiting the poor, and carrying little 
dainties to the sick and aged, which were all the 
sweeter'as coming from loving and beloved hands, 
met a groom ridiog furiously in the direction of 
the county town. 

She knew, instinctively, what his errand must 
be, and she turned pale and faint: a few hours 
more, and her fate will be decided. 

“Oh, miss,” said a woman to whom she had 
been talking about an ailing child—“ oh miss, we 
do all pray, to be sure, that he may not be a son 
and ’ar!” 

‘*A son and heir!—a son and heir!”—gaid the 
young lady, musingly, as she threw off her hat and 
shawl; and then, flinging herself on her knees, 
with the whole strength of her passionate soul she 
alse prayed that it might not be a son and heir. 

She dined with hcr father that evening once more 
alone—the poor, bent, saddened old man! She 
was lively, even gay, to cheer him, she said to 
herself—to console him, who, if he had injured 
her, had also lost his own happiness in the 
venture, and who was still her dear father, whom 
she would have once more for a little time to her- 
self. 

They both sat up till late, the accounts of the 
invalid being duly rendered from time to time by 
Mrs. Elkington’s maid. The last report, before they 
retired for the night, was, that her lady was com- 
fortable, and hoped they would all go to bed. The 
old man’s hand shook, and his voice faltered, as he 
bade his daughter ‘' good-night,”” but she was calm 
and unmoved. She went to bed and to sleep, 
while her fate trembled in the balance. A white 
face met her gaze as she opened her eyes in the 
morning light, and white lips murmured the 
words— 

“ sirs. Elkington is dead ma’am.” 

“ And the child?” said a hollow voice, sick with 
apprehension, in reply—‘ And the child ?” 

(To be continued.) 








CLOTHING FOR THE ArmMy.—All who wish 
to purchase the best and cheapest materials for 
wearing, such as French Flannel pone ee, Dress 
Shirts, Gloves, Scarfs, &c., should upon Jamcs 
Parrish, 323 Cupal street. It is one of the best 
Family Hosiery Establishments ta the cfty. 
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THE GIANT BALLOON. 


Paris has just been 
enthusiastically admiring an 
enormous balloon got up by 
the “‘ Société Générale d’ Aero- 
station et d’Autojocomotion 
Aérienne”—(they do every- 
t by Societies now) which 
about the ist of October made 
its first ascent from the Champ 
de Mars, All Peris was there 
to see it, and dragoons guard- 
ed the street openings, and in- 
ey all other yey 
The flaming handbills had de- 
scribed the monster, which 
would carry up a house nota 
basket car. The balloon is in- 
deed far beyond all its pre- 
decessors. It is 90 metres, 
nearly 100 yards iv circum- 
frence, and 180 feet high, and 
requires 6,098 cubic metres of 

as to inflate, nearly double 
that used in Delcourt’s mon- 
ster balloon, 

The Giant, as projected, and 
as represented in our en- 
graving, is composed of three 
parts: Firstly, of a balloon 
consisting of two thicknesses 
of white silk of identical 
quality, sewn entirely by hand 
and double-stitched (the labor 
required for the fabrication of 
this immease varnished silk 
tulbd employed upwards of 200 
women during a month); sec- 
ondly, of a small receiving- 
balloon, called the ‘‘ compen- 
sator,” placed beneath and 
conn with the larger one, 
to receive the excess of gas 
caused by the dilatation of the 
Giant in the higher atmo- 
spheres, and thus prevent its 
waste, and enable the aero- 
mauts to preserve the means 
of io = their voy2ge; 
and, thirdly, of the car, or 
what replaces the car of former 
balloons, but is, in reality, a 
small oblong house, consist- 
ing of a ground floor ard a 
gallery the entire dimensions 

ing about 8 ft. in height by 
13 ft. in length. 

The space is cleverly dis- 
posed so as to comprize a 
small printiog office, a photo- 
graphic department, a refresh- 
ment-room, lavatory, a com- 
partment for the captain’s bed 
and the luggage of the travel- 
lers, and a com: ent at the 
other end for beds. 

The Giant, for the construc- 
tion of which 20,000 yards of 
white silk, at six shillings a 
yard, was required, has been 
produced under the active su- 

rintendence of M. Nadar, of 

e Boulevard des Capucines, 
who asserts that he has dis- 
covered, or will discover, the 
means of travelling in the air 
by the employment of the 
screw-propeller. The Giant 
has — been created as a 
means for gaining sufficient 
money by its exhibition and 
voyages to enable bim to carry 
out his confidently-expressed 
ideas with respect to his new 
system of Aerostation. 

The first ascent made with- 
out the compensator was 

y very successful, 

ions made the 

ascent, including the Princess 
de la Tour d@Auvergne and a 
negro. One hundred and fif- 
teen thousand francs, or $20,- 
= worth of tickets of admis- 

jon were sold. 

Daring the three hours oc- 
= the inflation, two 

tary bands entertained the 
spectators by performing se- 
lections from the most populer 
operatic music. At 3 o’clock 

e Giant looked like an im- 
mense unripe orange in the 
midst of the vast sandy plains 
of the Champ de Mars, and 
about this time the car, or 
nacelle, was brought on to the 
ground on a van drawn by four 
w horses, conducted by 
ene, and paraded to sat- 
sfy the curiosity of the visi- 
tors, amongst whom might be 
seen the Annamite Ambassa- 
dors and their suite, and a 
squadron of gay Spahis on 
their spirited horses. 


The outside of the construction presented a droll | being gaily ornamented with ribbons. At length the | gallery, and, after some preliminary manwuvres, the 
appearance, with its exposition of fowling-pieces, | car was brought alongside the great inflation, the allant Capt. Nadar gave the word, ‘' Lachez tout!” 
speaking-trumpet, grappling-irons, hatchets, hares, 
geese, pheasants, vegetables, etc., the condiments 





























‘*LE GEANT,’’ A MONSTER BALLOON JUST EXHIBITED IN PARIS. 




















the vessels. 
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acclamations of at | 

million of people, nae ts 
The Giant descended in the 

marshes of Barcy, at tw 

leagues from Meaux. , 


LITTLE ROCK, Ark, 


ANOTHER capital of a 
rebel State ny ee by the 
American forces, eaving on} 
that of Texas west of the Mie 
sissippi to float the flag of 
secession. Little Rock, & 4 
time called by a Greek title 
Akropolis, and Latinized py 
its last bishop under the name 
of Petricula, lies on the south 
bank of the Arkansas river 
about 300 miles from it; 
mouth, and about 1,065 mileg 
from Washin m. It is sity. 
ated on a Y promonto 
or bluff, which is remarkabje 
as the first met on ascending 
the river, although the name 
is derived from a smaller slate. 
rock below. The State-House 
is a fine brick edifice ; and the 
city contains also « United 
States Arsenal, held by Gen, 
Totten when the war began 
but recently used as a machine 
shop; the State Penitentiary 
and six Churches, adorning it 
wide and well shaded streets, 

Our Artist sends a sketeh of 
Little Rock, viewed from the 
north bank of the river two 
miles below the city. On the 
opposite bank is the encamp. 
ment of the 21 Carolina bri- 
gade, which, on the 10th of 
a led by their inyin. 
cible commander, Col. John 
M. Glover of Mo., drove, step 
by step, more than ten times 
their number of rebels from 
the thick woods just behind 
their present position. Gen. 
Steel’s infantry division ad- 
vancing up the north bank 
found the forts (Nos. 1,2and3) 

other earthworks evacu- 
ated. Gen. Price, having anti- 
cipated or discovered the 
crossing of the cavalry below, 
had withdrawn his whole 
force across the river in order 
to overwhelm the little band 
of brave men, who could not 
— — seamed the river 

out great loss; but though 
his first a Fe the > 
vance was y successful 
and two pieces of artillery fell 
into his hands, ere night 
closed the scene his butternut 
crew was completely routed, 
and the ensign of American 
libe wav triumphantly 
over the capitol of Arkansas. 


THE WAR IN LOUIS- 
IANA. 


Our Special Artist 
sends us a series of interesting 
views, illustrating the opera- 
tions of Gen. Weitzel on the 
Bayou Teche. One represents 
the arrival of the steamer A, 
G. Brown at Tarleton’s plan- 
tation with supplies for Weit- 
zel’s 1st division of the 19th 
army. comps. Another the town 
of Centreville, La., now oc- 
cupied by the 116th New York 
volunteers, Col. Love, and 
a section of regular battery L, 
as a cover to scouting parties, 

fore the war Centreville, 
which is in St. Mary’s parish 
five miles from Franklin, the 
seat of justice, and 60 miles 
from the Gulf, had a popula- 
tion of about 200, Another 
sketch depicts the 3d Engi- 
neers, Corps d’Afrique, Col.G. 
D. Robinson, removing the 
obstructions placed in the 
bayou at Cornie’s bridge by 
the rebels, in the vain hope 
of impeding the progress of 
the American army. ‘These 
obstructions consisted of 
schooners loaded with rick 
and sunk, scows 6i uilarly 
filled and sunk on top of 
the schooners. These, with 
the old bridge, made rather 
a troublesome impediment 


to progress, but the negro engineers soon got to 
work, and wheelbarrow after wheelbarrow carried 
ballast and provisions were put on board, the travel- stento tone, and Le Géant, taking a north- | the brick ashore, after which steamers easily removed 


lers took up their positions on the platform of the | easterly direction, ascended majestically amidst the 





JATTIE ROCK, ARKANSAS, NOW OCCUPIED BY OUR TROOPS.—FROM A SKETCH BY ALBERT AYRES, SBD 





MISSOURI CAVALRY. 
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THE BROOK. 

BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


A war of the dews and the showers, 

At the mountain’s sweet breast nursed, 
Looked over the ledges shily, 

A scared wild thing at first. 


Below the enamored valley 
Beckoned and waiting stood, 

Till the brook’s feet, silver. sandaled, 
Stole down to the maple wood. 


Ah! little one of the mountain, 
The beeches, and sassafras, 
And even the sad pines, nodded, 
As you merrily tinkled past. 


Lilies and slender grasses 
Hand in hand trooped with you, 
While the slow-footed ferns and mosses 





Rested, but followed you too. 


Cooled by the upland breezes, 
Yet holding the slumberous glow 

of the south sun-slopes in your bosom, 
Child of the fire and the snow! 


It was well, since the valley entreated, 
An Eden, to crown you its Eve, 

That accepting its sweet adulation, 
You love, and love’s guerdon receive. 





THE GNOME 


OF THE 


GREEN MOUNTAINS. 
A STORY OF THE GROTESQUE. 


By J. Warren Newcomb, Jr. 








FirrEEN years ago there stood (and may 
stand still, for aught I know) a rough hostelry in a 
smgularly wild and heavily wooded region upon the 
upper waters of the Deerfield river. The Deerfield 
rises in the heart of the Green Mountains, and, 
after many various fortunes of field, forest, farm 
and meadow, finds its way into the Connecticut, in 
Massachusetts. Up in south-western Vermont 
there are two principal branches to the greater 
stream, and upon the western one of these—or near 
it—was located the little hotel I speak of. 

At the time whereof I write there were few who 
came that way, saving occasional sportsmen, lured 
by the neighboring trout streams in the summer, 
or peripatetic vendors of ‘* Yankee Notions.” 

This little hostelry was situated some five miles 
above the village ef Reedsboro, on the river, and 
no doubt many a reader of Frank Leslie will re- 
member bluff and hearty Tom Kennedy who kept 
_ his jolly red face and his hearty, honest 


People had not then discovered the Adirondack 
fishing regions; only a few went up to the tribu- 
taries of the St. Lawrence, and Lake George and 
the White Mountains were considered too tonnish 
for Sport with the angle, as good old Izaak Walton 
termed it, what time he cast his line on the waters 
. the gently murmuring Dove. So a large number 
te ona New England sportsmen went up to 

But the “kno ones” always left the vi 
behind and bey up to “ anes ae 
- was situated in a valley—this brown and ancient 

ostelry—in a sort of basin among the hills. There 
pe ; broad, flat meadow before the house, through 
} - i fowed calmly the west branch of the Deer- 

eid, several smaller trout brooks pouring their 
mite of water into its heavier flood. 





on every hand rose great hills, their heavily | 
timbers « sides climbing up gradually skyward, | 
*vove pine. In the rear of *he house towered 
eating, sharp and steep, their sides cleft by | 
a ravines, through which rushed down tumul- | 
es rrents, all abounding in trout. Within 
les distance were two or three large ponds 
rn uld call them lakes in England) all—at 
matte of fish, and all easy of access to the 
— who should stop with Tom Kennedy. 
- oo was Re wonder then that his house was pa- 
—s during the trouting season. 
na ~ the house itself, it was a brown, two storey 
moe For the accommodations, one generally 
a S the pump outside, and ate with the 
heat , hat they had the guests had. Ifa sheep | 
dy . killed in the neighborhood, one could re- 
Seume ™ fishing) to his mutton, with the other 
*softhe hotel. Otherwise it was generally 


they 








DR. JOHANNES VON EISENBERG.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH.—SEE PAGE 98. 


fried salt pork and potatoes, with occasional apple 
pie, sweetened with molasses. Brown bread, too, 
and all with a hearty welcome that forbade all 
criticism of the fare. 

I presume that some of my readers will remember 
the place. Few who have been there will forget the 
fine fishing that could be had from the hotel down 
the west branch, through the narrow gorge in the 
mountains. They will remember the dark pools 
where the big trout lay, and the foaming cascades, 
through which the waters found escape as they 
struggled away fromthe close-embracing masses 
of rock. 

They will remember, also, that for about two 
miles between the village of Reedsboro and the 
old Kennedy tavern, the rocks on either side of the 
stream are positively “‘crammed full” of garnets. 
Not a very precious stone to be sure, but there they 
lie, millions upon millions, bedded in the brown 
boulders that obstruct the stream here and there, 
and in the rocks that line its shores. 

They will also recollect that, in a north-westerly 
direction from the tavern, comes down a brook, 
emptying into the larger stream, whose whole course 
is one continual fall and tumble through the dis- 
mallest end darkest of dark ravines. On cither 
hand rise high rocks. 





Gazing away upwards one discovers frowning 
crags, sinister and awful intheiraspect. Listening, 
one hears only the roar of continual waterfalls. 
There is no brightness there, for there the sun 
never comes; there is notbing but the rush of 
waters, the rustle of dead leaves. Nothing but one 
thing—in all the pools there are trout, which are 
what the sportsman seeks. 

As they emerged from its gloom into the light 
that makes cheerful the little plain where stands 
the old brown tavern, did it ever occur to then 
that perchance that dreary darkness covered some- 
thing more than a simple stream, with certair 
trout in it? It never did to me—though I ha 
fished in it often—till the last time I visited Ken 
nedy’s tavern. That was in 1850; thirteen years 
ago. 

I arrived there on a dismal afternoon in the latter 
part of May. The day had turned rainy, and thc 
entire sky was heavy and gloomy with clouds that 
shut out the blue heavens and closed down with a 
gray dreariness over the little vale. There were 
lights in the windows of the bar-room, for though 
not yet nightfall by the clock, it was dark enough 
for almost any hour of the evening. The light 
shining out upon me had a cheerful effect. 1 
already felt warmer and more comfortable, and 





The Godin King introduces his Daughter te Cabot. 





when Dwight Kennedy, Tom’s younger brother, 
came out to take charge of my horse, and the open 
door showed a great fire of logs blazing on the 
hearth, it was equal to almost any inedicine that 
could have been prescribed for a severe attack of 


cold. 
Indeed I was cold; what with the chill blast rush- 


ing through the valley and the driazling, penetra- 
ting rain that had fallen for hours. 

Inside was jolly Tom. Red-faced, burly and hos- 
pitable, he stco2 beh.ad his bar, serving out liquors 
of some sort to two or three of those odd loafers 
who always hang about far-away country taverns, 
and who live no one can tell where or how. There 
were three or four other men in the room, sitting 
around the fire, smoking clay pipes and gazing 
silently into the blaze. 

Tom came forward and greeted me cordially. 
There was a laugh and a hearty “‘God bless you” 
in his person, from the top of bis curly brown 
head to the soles of his cowhide boots. Even his 
buckskin waistcoat, with its pearl buttons, like 
slightly reduced dinner-plates, smiled upon me and 
made me welcome. 

‘ Glad to see you, again, sir,” Tomsaid. “Glad 
to see you, again, sir,” said old Tom’s portly per- 
son. ‘It’s a year since you was here last,” said 
Tom, “and I’m glad it’s no longer;” and again 
all Tom’s personnel cordially joined in the state- 
ment. 

Such a welcome, such a bright warm fire, such a 
relief from the storm outside, operated like a charm. 
I was no longer cold and dismal. I dried myself 
before the fire while my room was being prepared, 
and, quite comfortable and cheerful, I retired very 
early to my pillow. Outside all was black and 
horribly lonesome. Some smvulcering fires, where 
great brush heaps were being burned on a far-away 
hillside, only made cverything about them more 
dreary by their dull, red light. 

When I arose in the morning it still rained; a 
cold, unpleasant rain. 

“No trouting for a week,” said Tom. “The 
snow ain’t all gone in the hills, and this everlasting 
rain ‘il have riz all the brooks. It’s rained up here 
most a week.” 

Not so pleasant this! No trouting in a week, 
and I only up here for the purpose of trouting. 
Oh, Tom! Tom! your jolly face was more of a 
blessing last night than it is this morning. What 
shall I do? 





Awful Appearance of the Gnome, 


Tom didn’t know. Neither did I, so I filled and 
lighted my meerschaum (meerschaums are a hum- 
bug, but they hadn’t invented brierwood then) and 
sat down to smoke. Sat down and smoked and 
chatted with Tom. 

Presently I asked him why he always had ham 
and eggs (and nothing else) for breakfast. He 
didn’t know. I didn’t either. That question and 
answer having used up my conversational powers 
for the time, I fell into rather a blue study. 

“ Speaking of ham and eggs,” said Tom, after a 
time, ‘do you remember that there Cabot who was 
here last year ?” 

I said I didn’t. 

“Guess he come after you left,” said Tom. 
“« He was a queer fellow, sartin.” 

“* How so?” I asked. 

«One thing—he never paid me,” said Tom. 

. “No so different from a good many other men,” 
I suggested. 

“ And then,” continued Tom, not noticing my 
interfuption, ‘he was sort of crazy, or something. 
He went off one morning a fishing up that north 
brook, and he never came back till the next noon. 
We was getting terribly scart, and Dwight was just 
a going to start out and try to find him, when in he 
come, the strangest sight you ever see. He had 
lost his hat somewheres, and he hadn’t no rod nor 
no fish basket; his face was as white as a sheet, 
and he trembled and shook like he had the ager. I 
never see such a sight! He had grown ten years 
older, by looks, than he was when he went out the 
day before, and there was wrinkles in his face that 
never was therc till now. He didn’t say nothing to 
nobody, only he said to me, ‘Mr. Kennedy’ (for 
he always called me ‘Mr.’), he said to me, ‘give 
me some brandy.’ I gave it to him, and he drank 
most a tumbierfull. Then he crept shivering and 
shaking up to the fire (for I always keep the bar- 
room fire agoing here away into June), and sat 
down, and tried to warm himself, and the more he 
tried the mere be couldn’t, but kept a shivering 
sad shaking. By-and-bye he took another glass of 
brandy, and then he ssid he’d have some ham and 
eggs, of which he had always been powerful fond. 
So I had some coohed for him. Then he took 
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some more brandy. Then he went up-stairs, and | intended still to go, it seemed to him that the gloom 
he stayed up-stairs three days, eating ham and | yhanging over the ravine grew deeper and more un- 
eggs and drinking brandy the most part of the | ovely. 
time. Then, on the fourth day, he came down, and | _ Still, being a merry and a stout-hearted fellow, 
said to me, ‘Mr. Kennedy, I'm a going away to- | 
day. You've kept me well, and I presume Dwight 
has taken good care of my team. I’ve left scme 
papers up in my room that I want you to keep till 
I return. Please have Dwight harness up the 
horse.” So Dwight doneit. Then he put his valise 
in the buggy, said ‘ good-day,’ and drove off.. And 
it wasn’t,” said Tom, leaning back in his cha‘r and 
gazing at me with amazement staring out of his 
hc nest blue eyes and creeping down over his broad 
face; “it wasn’t till the next day that J remembered 
he hadn't paid his bill! But den I expected kim j Cone ae Oe ee 


. | As he rose to go a large brown owl, the first 
a Sea Oo aaam 5 wns noeee oo toeh te, | werm-blooded creature he had seen in the glen that 


. i i | day, was started from its noontime nap, and flapped 
“But why do you think he was crazy ?” said I. 4 . 
“Oh, them papers he left,” said Tom. “I can’t swiftly and silently away. There was no sound of 


, : ‘ | Wings in its stealthy and noiseless fl‘ght. Only the 

hr nm Poors Pend Prien Sook ——s° unc'ean birds of night, the obscene prowlers after 
g° P ; 4 Sh" | d.rk, found this place to their liking. But what 
nor I won’t fish there sence we read them papers!” 


H ” cared he? 
Now this “north brook” was the stream of | Such sport as he had was never known before. 


which I have spoken as rushing tumultuously down | py three o’clock his baske: was full again, and he 
pe ogg > ty wren 9 Geemy gen in the —. made another ‘‘ cache,” as they say in the western 
p May 5 oe he papers »” said L. country when they bury provisions for future use, 
“Sertin,” said Tom, and he went to a private and still pushed on. Bite? The trout leaped and 
dunes he ‘had behind the ber and produced a roll flew at his hook ! Scarcely could it touch the water 
of manuscript gopet it. ‘Aah Seungast thing of ol os he got 
: . Pi go t. , Strangest thing o: » as he go 
anlar mye for sercral bout deciphering | Eigher up te glen andthe brook became smaller, 
like a lawyer’s; hard to read, like that of most - Tg _—— ood mages ed 00 pd 
attorneys. The style, though not elegant, was terse | arweng d “4 ti. be " aks be cont tiie finan 
and strong. The subject matter was of so wild and | ro caught pot ng ad cue a one weighing a half 
unnatural a nature that no lawyer who hadn’t been | pound at least. 
<zetained” by the Old Nick himself could have |’ ‘at half-past four he emptied his basket again. 
Employing the third person instead of the first | Tuas whe angry eubessasting, he, nae mare 
(in which it was written), and cutting out much ir- he tale Gown to hip ae es. phies, ol this weight 
relevant matter, I here give | of trout he was leaving behind him? He must 
, have caught forty pounds already ! 
THE STRANGER’S STORY. What did he care? He was “in for it.” His 
One Mr. Cabot, a gentleman of leisure and means, | >ait still held out; there was yet daylight to enable 
much given to enjoying the innocent pleasures of , him to throw his line; the trout still bit. ; 
life and particularly fond of angling, reade alittle ; But at last—he hardly realised the fact till he 
trip up to the head waters of the Deerfield in the | found it difficult to see to beit his hook—at last he 
spring of 1849. (It is well to be particular about , concluded to look at his watch once more. For 
dates in relating adventures that, without some | the fourth time there was not space for another fish 
substantial evidence, might be considered too re | in his basket, and it eccurred to him to turn about. 
markable for belief.) He drove his own horse and | But when he thought to do so he found it nearly 
buggy, and carried with him all the appliances | seven o’clock, with the sun, at the best, but a short 
needed by the most fastidious of sportsmen. | distance sbove the horizen. He had ccme, at the 
After nearly a week of excellent sport on the | least, seven or eight miles from the tavern. By 
larger streams in the vicinity of his stopping-place, | 48) light the passage of the glen was difficult if not 
he determined, one evening, to try the next day a 4angerous; by night it would be actually impossi- 
mountain torrent, known in the vicinity as the | ble. Then he must stay where he Was. What 
North Brook, which, he was assured, was alive with matter; he had camped out many a night, and had 
trout, which, though of a small size, rarely reach- | 90 ® pinch slept in the open air. The night was 
ing a quarter of a pound in weight, were generally | 8towing cold, and he had neither blanket nor over- 
remarkable for their greediness, and would take | ©#t; but he had a strong constitution, and a frame 
the hook, in all the little rocky basins, nearly as | in which every drop of blood ran red and warm. 
fast as he would care to pull them out. Hitherto | Tkerefore he was little troubled at the prospect. 
he had used the fly in fishing; forthis streamhe must | _He cast about him for a spot on which to make 


he no more thought of turning back because: he 
found himself in a scmewbat dismal gorge in the 
hills than he wou!'d beve thought of not starting 
out in the morning if the day had been cloudy. 
Only the failure of his bait or the loss of his last 
hook could turn him back now. 

So, having packed away his morning’s fish in a 
cold nook in the rocks, and pulled the last puff at 
his after-dinner cigar, he merrily arranged his 








fond of fishing, and not apt to be deterred by trifles, , 


take worms for bait, and use a short line, the over- 
hanging brush forbidding any other mode of ang- 
ling. 
So he made all his preparations over night, and 
started out bright and eer'y for his day's tramp. 

He fousd his anticipations more than realised. 
The brook fairly swarmed with trout, and before 
noon his basket was ov.rflowing. He had never 
had such sport. Nearly every cast brought its 
trophy. Theday was fine, the air clear and bracing, 
and when he sat down to take a lunch, to which 
exercise and fine spirits had given an extra sauce, 
he felt himself the happiest man in the world. 
After lunch he emptied his basket upon the ground 
beside him, wrapped its treasure of trout in cool, 
green moss, plucked on the borders of the rushing 
and brawling little stream, and prepared to continue 
his upward ascent of the gorge. 

First he gazed about him fora moment. Hitherto, 
busy with his pleasure, he had only noticed that 
the glen he traversed hardly permitted passage for 
the leaping waters, and that in many places he 
could only pass up the brook by wading or by leap- 
ing from rock to rock. Now he regarded the aspect 
of the spot more curiously. 

On either hand arose, almost perpendicu- 
larly, walls of rock, reaching so high above him 
that the tallest trees that grew about their bases 
were overtopped by the massive cliffs above. Find- 
ing root in crevices of the crags and gathering 
_ such slight nourishment as they might, some 
stunted pines, oaks and hemlocks here and there 
leaned out from the hard bosom of the stone. To- 
wards the far top, where occasional shelves gave 
broader support, larger growth of wood was rooted, 
and above all, from either side, there bent over the 
ravine giant trees, whose branches met and mingled 
overhead, casting perpetual shadow on the bottom 
of the glen. 

There was a vista only for litle distance up or 
down, for the stream turned angularly in its course, 
now this way, now that. Oaly occasional small 
patches of sky could be seen. What there was of 
it looked very remote and unfriendly. The air in 
this almost underground location was chill and 
damp. There were no sounds save the continual 
babbling roar of the stream. No birds sang among 
the heavy, drooping branches of the trees; or if 
there did the noise of the water drowned their 
songs. No life was visible save that of vegetation, 
no motion but the motion of the darkly leaping 
brook. The chirp of the squirrel or the stir of 
some small lizard or other creature, the growth of 
forests, among the dead leaves, would have been a 
relief to the dreary and terrible monotony of the 
scene. But there was none. If the water danced 
and sparkled here and there as it came rushing 
down, the dance was a heartless and mechanical 
one, and there was no laughter to accompany the 
sparkle. 

The whole spirit of the place was dismal and un- 
wholesome, without one bright or cheerful feature. 
And as he glanced up the glen, in the direction he 


| his bed. He saw that the ravine which he had so 
persistently followed widened where he stood, 
| spreading out into a small basin or circular hollow 
' amonvg the hills, through which the brook flowed 
more peacefully than had been its habit hitherto. 
There was even an attempt at turf, and the few 
trees scattered here and there were a more civilised 
aspect. The mountains frowned as majestically as 
before, but they had fallen back a little and given 
more space to the view. Tre chill draft that had 
rushed continually down the narrow ravise was not 
felt here, and there was quite a large patch of blue 
sky visible overhead. 
| Txoking about him, he discovered a dry and level 
spot under the lee of a large boulder, beside which, 
| cutting off what night airs might be stirring from 
the north, grew a cluster of small hemlocks. 
| Gathering a quantity of their fragrant and soft 
| boughs, he spread a dainty bed beside the rock. 
| Then he collected a supply of resinous dead wood 
| for a fire, finished his lunch, some remnants of 
which were still beside him, andlighted a tranquillis- 
ing cigar. As dusk fairly overspread the place he 
kindled his fire, and, weary but content, lay down 
as it grew very dark and composed himself to 
sleep. 

He had slept a quiet sleep, in which dreams of 
home made the night pleasant, for some hours, 
when he was suddenly awakened by an oppressive 
nightmare feeling that some evil and unnatural 
thing was close beside him, closely regarding him. 
He started up, broad awake, and looked anxiously 
about. 

Though he knew it ‘was dead night, he found, to 
his amazement, that the whole scene was lighted 
with a brightness different from that of the sun, 
but clear and distinct asthedsy. Gazing hurriedly 
here and there, his glance fell upon the boulder by 
which he had slept. 

On its summit, not four feet above him, was 
perched the most extraordinary creature his eyes 
had ever beheld. It was a small, bandy-legged, 
slightly deformed figure, wearing a doublet of 
leather, tights of flame-color, pointed red shoes, a 
peaked felt hat, in which was stuck a red cock’s 
feather. Over all was flung a cloak of some thick 
woollen stuff. There, in fact—strange scene for 
such a character—sat, cross-legged, and regarding 
him with a diabolically humorous, a funnily malig- 
nant grin, a dwarfed and humpbacked Dutchman! 

Cabot knew it was a Dutchman by a remark it 
made. Tae figure said: 

“ Sprechen sie Deusch ?” 

“No, I don't,” said Cabot. 

* Also, no I don't, sometimes, too,” said the 
figure. 

“What language are you speaking now?” said 
Cabot. 

“I speak now zie English language,” said the 


e. 
“Oh! you are speaking English, are you?” said 


him good like zie native,” and the figure nodded 
and grinned complacently. 

“Well, drive on,” said Cabot. 

“How you say drive on?” said the figure. 
“How I drive on when I have not zie horses, eh ?” 
“Well, go ahead! if you like that better—con- 
tinue your remarks. Speak English till you are 
hoarse, I’m willing.” 
The figure drew its queer little legs further up 
under it, and indulged in a prolonged and most 
disagreeable chuckle. 

“You are willing!” it said. ‘‘That is, to be 
sure, much better as I h-d hoped. I had feared to 
myself that perchance you had not been wil ing. 
That is very good. You are willing! Good like 
anything! Iam here foryou! You have met me 
well! I am content!” 

“Here for me!” said Cabot to himself. ‘The 
devil! This grows serious. Here for me! I be- 
lieve I am getting nervous. AmI awake, or is this 
some horrible dream, brought on by sleeping in a 
horrid hole in the mountaix:s, without a blanket? 
Let’s see ?” 

And he got on his feet and stamped on the hard 
ground. Awake beyond a doubt. 

Meanwhile the figure on the rock was convulsed 
with another unpleasantly cheerful chuckle, which 
broke out presently into a harsh and cackling 
laugh. 

Gazing at the creature as it swayed to and fro, 
its features distorted by a sneering grin, and all its 
inhuman mirth poured out upon the amazed angler, 
Cabot felt the sense of the ridiculous in the shape 
before him overcoming his rising fear. He began 
to feel provoked and angry, too, at the insolence of 
his strange visitor, and crushing down his hat—he 
had a vague sensation about the roots of his hair, 
as though it was rising, waving and crawling on 
his head—he turned resolutely towards the in- 
truder. 

“Are you ‘a goblin damned ?’” said he. 
are younot? What the dickens are you?” 
The figure nodded its head very rapidly many 
times, and then shook it as vehemently. 

*** Goblin,’ as you call it, yes!” said the figure; 
“put ‘damn,’ no! I am of zie earth-spirit, zie 
guardian of treasure in zie Black Forest in zie 
Fatherland. Many German mortal emigrate from 
zie Old World. Also I emigrate, too. America I 
find very nice place. Zie treasure lie plenty in zie 
mountain. I likethat. I guard himnotalone. I 
send for all mine friends: Zey come. You wait a 
little till zie hour come and I will show to you. 
You shall see. Here I am king!” 

Cabot was getting uneasy again. Things didn’t 
lock propitious. He wanted to go home, Still he 
was the last man to run away from a humpbacked 
German goblin. So he conquered once more his 
increasing fear, and again addressed the goblin 
figure : 

“When the hour comes!” he said. ‘ How 
shall you tell the proper time to show all this ?” 

“ Zie clock will strike zie hour,” said the goblin. 
“Clock !” said Cabot, lookingabouthim. “ You 
insane little devil, there is no clock here.” 

“You will hear zie clock,’’ said the goblin, and 
again it grinned horribly a ghastly smile. Then it 
nodded so vigorously and rapidly that Cabot began 
to hope that it would break its neck in the operation. 
But it didn’t. Presently stopping, it repeated: 
** You wiil hear zie clock !” 

“You grow tedious, you infatuated and crazy 
hobgob!in!’ Cabot cried; ‘‘ change the subject of 
your conversation, can’t you ?” 

Again the goblin beamed upon him with a hideous 
grin, and again it said: ** You will hear zie clock.” 
“Clock be ——,” said Cabot. “This grows 
wearisome. It is as unpleasantly tedious as a yol- 
ume of printed sermons or the report of a Congres- 
sional Committee! Be kind enough to subside for 
the present, if you please.” 

The goblin nodded good-humoredly, and changed 
its position by taking the right leg out from under 
the left and carefully placing it on top. Then it 
subsided into a state of patient waitfulness. 

“Tt is too bad after a |,” said Cabot to himself, 
as he proceeded to light a cigar, “to treat the gen- 
tleman s0, if he is a Dutchman and a goblin.” 
“Here, old fellow,” he said, offering his cigar 
case, ‘have a smoke ?” 

“ Havana ?” said the goblin. 

“Certainly,” replied Cabot with dignity; “you 
don’t suppose I would carry anything else, do 
you?” 

“Thanks,” said the goblin, taking a cigar. 
Cabot took up his flask and shook it. Yes, it 
was still half full. 

“Take a drink,” he said. 

** After you,” said the goblin politely. 

** Well, under all the circumstances, my sulphu- 
rous friend, perhaps it would be the better plan,” 
said Cabot. 

So he took a good pull at the brandy, and the 
goblin followed suit. 

“Oh, you Americans,” the goblin said, “ you 
poison and eat up zie stomach with fiery brandy or 
what not. Behold with us, we drink zie wein, zie 
beer; spirits—nein! Zie brandy it is too hot, too 
strong. Ah! I will show to you.” 

Then the goblin suddenly slid from the rock and 
appeared before the astonished Cabot in a white 
apron and minus the hat and cloak, which it had 
previously deposited with care on the grass. In 
either hand it bore a glass of beer. 

“Zwei lager!” it cried, ‘you drinks mit me, 
though, pro tem, I am zie kelner!” 

“Oh, certainly,” said Cabot, “with pleasure,” 
and he swallowed the innocuous and somewhat in- 
sipid beverage. 

As he set down his glass he heard, coming ap- 
parently from the bowels of the earth far below 
where he stood, a delicate but clear chime as of a 
silver bell. It was very faint, as coming from a far 
distance, but as distinct as the sound that fills the 
air when the ponderous hammer strikes the re- 
sounding side of the bell by the City Hall in New 


“Or 





Cabot. 
“ Yes, rie English,” said the figure. “I speak 








ee 

The goblin had resumed its hat and ¢ 
stood beside him while the silver ringing 
out twelve strokes. oUnted 

Then what an awesome shock! 

The great boulder beside which he had gle 
suddenly cast tumbling away and thro . 
yarcs across the stream. The ground 
trembled at the shock of its falling, 
place where it had stood there cpene 
mouth or entrax ce-way, through vhic 
see for leegues ard leegues uncer the 
of the Green Mountains. Distance wos aaae 
in this stupencous cavern, und the lawsccf pero 
t've utterly ignored; for miles and mi'e anes 7 
beheld objects tke most minute with a disti, , aa 
which utterly confounded all Cabut’s yeeevaseing 
notions of things. Unlike the Chixese dreving 
where the absence of perspective makes ever, 
flat and unreal, this strange cavern conveyed 
sense of its immense depth and size, and one could 
follow: its lines far away into the background, 

It was flooded with a golden light, melicwing gl 
the objects it contained. From tie rocf {ar 
hung numerous grotesquely outlined sta! 
their sides sparkling with jewels of every 
tion. Diamonds, rubies, emeralds were arranged 
in fanci‘ul devices. Here serpents coiled and glit 
tered, their scales formed of mosaic work of the 
most elaborate description, and there tastefully a. 
ranged bouquets, in which were grouped the mort 
gorgeous flowers known to the botanist, Outshone 
the natural beauty they counterfeited. Gleamip 
pillars, seeming almost alive as the light glanced 
from their sides, rose from floor to rvof, and thy 
far-extending walls of the mighty cave shone every. 
where with new conebinations of color. 

Through the cavern flowed numerous streams u 
of molten gold, and fountains played whose fish. 
ing water fell in spraya of silver, a mist, fine and 
white as diamond dust, floating about them, 

No less singular and grotesque were the inhabit. 
ants of this strange abode, for Cabot saw that 
swarmed with a race of pignies, males, femaly 
and little ones, all wearing the generai character. 
istics of the strange being who had introduced hin 
to theirhome. The occupatioa of these little fulky 
was various, but all were engaged. Some toiled 
at forges, heating bars of gold and beating thm 
into various implements of agriculture, of the chas: 
or of war, upon golden anvils, keeping time with 
their golden hammers and sle*ges to quaiat melo- 
dies they sang. Others melted the ore and cast {t 
into rough shapes of goblets, plates and cups, which 
yet others chased and engraved with the nicest 
care. Some cut and polished precious stones, which 
their companions afterwards set in the elaborate 
and still unfinished work upon the walls, the roof, 
and the pillars. Many of the boys, climbing with 
wonderful agility up ropes of twisted gold wire, 
clung with hazardous tenacity to the stalactites, 
where they placed eyes in the heads of the serpents, 
or added petals to the undeveloped flowers. 

In many parts of the cavern where the walls were 
still rough and rude in their asp:ct, miners were 
at work hewing out blocks of gold and great bars 
of silver, which were transported to the refining 
shops in golden wheelbarrows. 

The females, many of whom had fine, straight 
shapes, and were beautiful to look upon, spun 
golden threads or wove them ioto tapestry of rare 
design. Some who were ‘ cunning in necdlework” 
embroidered at great frames, or worked rare devices 
in small articles of female taste and use. Even the 
little ones, “‘ making pies” in the golden mud, en- 
deavored to imitate in their productions the beauti- 
fal objec's of art about them. O-hers, more inclined 
to sport than work, caught gold fish in the streams 
that danced through the cavern. 

Everywhere were gold and gems, save in the 
dresses worn by the goblins, which were composed 
of stuffs from the upper world. As for the creatures 
themselves, they seemed to be of the same fiesh 
and blood as Cabot himself. 

‘See you how they work, my people?” said the 
gnome; “how they hammer, how they sing, how 
they enjoy zie toil? Now I will show to you ther 
play.” 

The giblin clapped its hands, and instantly a 
the litt’e people laid aside their implements. The 
blacksmiths threw down their hammers, the artifi 
cers removed their paper caps and dropped thelr 
tools; the looms were stopped, the pickaxes left in 
the wall, and a general buzz of pleasure passed like 
a mighty sigh through the place. 

Then Cabot saw what he had not noticed before, 
numerous beer gardens, to which the little folks 
betook themselves right speedily, and where they 
drank what seemed to be real lager from vessels of 
clear crystal; also, they consumed bread contall- 
ing carraway seeds, and ate of more or less — 
dishes, one of whose principal ingredients apes 
to be oil. They chattered and gesticulated freely, 
so many speaking at once that it seemed impos 
ble to him that they could understand each other. 
They were generally in families, and even the lit 
tlest wee oves were given sips of the lager and large 
mouthfuls of ecbbage. A few, however, evidett? 
bachelor, who scorned the society of females, — 
at tables apart and apparently discussed _ 
points in theolegy or phi'osophy. Some of ¢ . 
wore glasses and presented a venerable gery 
and at these tables there was more noise, ** bao 
beards wagged over greater quantities of beer ® 

at any of the others. Ther 
But all were full of life and good-nature. - 
laughed, they chatted; they made love in the Mi 
palpab.e and barefaced manner. Some © each 
younger ones played rough games, and renager" 
other, shouting about the place. Altogether, “— 
acknowledged to himself that this new aa is 
German emigrants seemed to enjoy age > 
their underground home as well as avy s¢t° “a 
ple he had ever ‘allen in with. . 

“ What you think, eh?” said the goblin. - 
“It is very curious, old fellow, very -_— 
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I know, ‘curious’ to be sure,” said the | brown-stone-fronted palaces and erecting a sump- 





; — “Good, too, very good.” tuous town house in the centre of his property. 
as Perhaps so,” said Cabot, ‘‘ but don’t you ever Visions of lawns, of fountains, of stables, all in the 


+ tired of staying down there ?” midst of the city, flashed through his brain. For 
“You will try! You shall know! I shall intro- | country pleces there were Newport, Saratoga, 
om down there! How shail you get tired Mount Washington; he would buy thom all. Then 
= uy have nothing to tire you, ¢h?” | with the easy access to all parts of the world bis 
vat all try it!” cried Cabot, stepping back in great fleet of steamers should give bim, he could 
larm , “] shall try it! I think not my fricnd.! make a few small purchases abroad, Baden-Baden, 
cae proposition is a very friendly one, no doubt, perhaps, for his club friends to gamble at, to atone 
and dictated by emotions that do credit alike to for which he would oust the monks ard establish a 
head and heart.” (Here the gaome put on prt-vate chapel and hospitable inn on St. Bernard! 
st of bis most fascinating gr’ns, placed his hand He was lost for a moment in the mazes of his stu- 
pro bis heart, and made.a low bow.) “Do credit | pendous dream of wes|th and power. 
The to your head and heart,” continved Cabot, | * Listen,” continued the gnome. “ For twenty 
pera more agitated as he proceeded; “but I | years—it will bring you rear to sixty, and more as 
6 ony that. in fact, I den’t see the matter in | sixty no mortal should desire life to stay in his 
a lies!” mortal body—for twenty years.you have it all, then 
a M4 light is very good,” said the gnome, gazing | you come to mehere—I shall bind you fast for that 
-t> the cavern, and evidently supposirg’| if you say to me ‘ Yes’ to-night—you come to me 
here and say, ‘Iam ready!’ What then? Yovr 
You have zie smal! live body; zie 
What say 


rave'y it 
Se removing a serious objection to his propo- : 
sal. “ Zie ligut is very good, and will not in zie | soul is gone! , } 
je: st injure zie sight.” | light and happy heart. Think of it! 

“Yes, I dare say,” sail Cabot, “but I—ah—I | you?” - 
really think I must bid you good-evening. Excuse| His scul would be gone! The vision of wealth 
the secm‘ng rudeness of so sudden a departure. but ' was fadieg and dying away, it was gone entirely 
the fact is that I have just rece‘ved a letier frcm , when there came into his mind certain words hardly 
my—my Chinese correspondent, whic! requires | thought of since childhood: ‘‘ What shall it profit 
my immediate attention. I had—really the mat- | a man if he gain the whole world and lose his own 
ter hai quite escaped me—but it is necessary I | soul?” 
should be in Canton in a fortnight at furthest, and| He felt angry at himself for daring to think of 
as it usually takes some months to get there, I | such a barter of his spiritual immortality ; and, 
think I had better leave Vermont to-night. In fact | looking up defiantly ac the goblin, he said, almost 
[~ah—that is, good-evening.” rudely, “I shall say ‘ No’ to your offer!” 

« Wait one little moment,” said the gnome. “Ij The gnome’s face darkened malignantly. 
say to you on my solemn honor that I have not in | was silent for a moment. Then he said: 
me zie power to bring by force amy mortal into my “ One more trial, ’tis zie last.” v 
kingdom. I shall not oblige fo come till you wish. | He turned towards the cavern and clapped his 
Also, to be sure, I do not desire to!” And the gob- hands twice, when there came bounding forth the 
lin nodded vehemently for several minutes. | most lovely little creature mortal eyes ever beheld. 

Cabot’s heart felt lighter. ‘Then I needn’t go To attempt a description ie useless. She stood 
down there unless I wish to?” : little over three feet in height; if the reader can 

“Nein!” said the gnome, shaking his head in | imagine all the various charms of all the beautiful 
the most emphatic manrer. ‘ Nein, never!” | women he has ever seen crowded into one small 

“Ah!” said Cabot, with a sigh of relief, “‘ then | body, he may appreciate her excessive loveliness. 
I think I will stay where I am f.r the present.” | Taking this vision of beauty by the hand, the 

“ Ard zie Canton Chinese correspondent ?” said | goblin gravely advanced towards Cabot. 
the g’blin, with a malicious grin. | This is mine fraulein,” it said. 

“Jt is rather dark down this confounded glen,”'. The maiden bent her head gracefully to- 
said Cabot, ‘and I guess that business will keep | wards Cabot, and then turned her gaze mode «tly 
till morning. Never mind him. Here take a crink, | but fully upon him, while a sweet smile dimpled 
there is some in th? flask yet, and let China go— | her cheek, danced in her eyes and made a rosier 
What do you want me down there for ?” | rosebud of her mouth. ; ; 

“Listen,” said the gnome; “ Zie Earth Spirit; ‘If you come to us,” said the gnome, “this, 
shall have zie power every hundred year to take a | my daughter, shall be your wife; you will be zie 
mortal—if zie mortal will—into zie kingdom. See, | prince of zie kingdom. What say you? 
zie Earth Spirit never can die! Why not? He| Cabot began to feel that he was lost. The more 
hasno soul! He may talk—ah, to be sure. For | he gazed at the lovely goblin, the more he thought 
his life is different as zie mortal. When zie mortal | that, after all, the generous propositions of his 
die, what is it dies? Zie body. Why? Zie body | friend with the hump were not to be readily 





He 


has no life in zie mortal. Zie li’e of zie mortal is 
zie soul. Does ever the soul die? Never. It live 
always, for ever. Only zie careave that has wearied 
zie soul a few short years drops to death and lets 
zie soul go free. 
your priests where most souls go. 

“But we; our lite is zie body. It never grews 
older than you see me now. It cannot die. Why 
cannot it, or what is zie life it has I cannot tell to 
you, for know not. Can you tell to me why your 
soul cannot die, or what is zie life of it? Ah, no! 
Who can? Noone! So with our life, you see. I 
can saynom¢reof that. But listen. Is it not bet- 


ter always to be merry and free fr'm care that per- | 


plexes zie soul? Is itnot better to fear never pun- 
ishment nor future wrath? Look in zie cavern.” 
Loud shcuts of laughter were ringing through 
the cave, caused by a merry and lovely group of 
yourg females who had surrounded the table where 
a party of peculiarly lequacious bachelors were in 
the midst of a violent and noisy philosophical dis- 
cussion, and blindfolding with their white hands 
the eyes of the furious sages, they now declared 
that not one should go free or learn the name of 
his tormer tor till all would agree to be more soci- 
able and join the ladies. Oxe stoutly held cut till 

& merry-\coking matron thrust quite a fat and vig- 
orous baby-gnome int> his lap und declared that 
should stay there till he gave in, which he wisely 
did, = then the entire party sat down comfortably 
together, 

It was a very pretty scene, as Cabot frankly told 
the goblin king. 
_ “You see,” continued the letter, “ how they en- 
joy, how they labor among only beautiful things; 
how they love, how happy they are.” 

“As T have told to you, once in a hundred year 
zie Earth Spirit may take to zie kingdom a mortal. 
This night isminé. Why do I seek you, you would 
ask? I like zie American country so well, I want 
one Yankee, ope what you say ‘smart’ Yankee. 
Why do L want him? It is my fancy to want him. 
Llike you well, yes, very good. You were but lit- 
tle afraii. Ah! many have I taken; never one 
who was so little shaken when he met me; when I 
show aim zie treasure, when I say to him, ‘I want 
you. Nein! Nein! Nein! Never! 

“See what I shall offer to you of zie treasure, 
oh, many millions! I have here dicmonds will 
buy you all and more as you can cver need on 


tarth. Ah! what can you not buy with them. Look 
I0 zie cave 2gain ” 


‘ A miserly-appraring gnome was fleeing over the 
= x irsued by the samme party of beautiful girls 
ho 


se d recently broken up the discussion of the 
— . rs. Over his shou'ders he carried a great 
a . led to bursting. Lhe girls caught him, pulled 
: ag from him and lousened the strings, when 
there came pouring forth a flashing stream of dia- 


monds, large and small; there were thousands of 
them. 
nop ot fe't tingling within him the opening yearn- 


“fierce desire fr untold wealth. There 
* eves throug’ his excited brain visions of the pur- 
ase « f an immense estate in New York, includ- 
™8 the better part of the Fifth avenue and its sur- 
toundings He contemplated tearing 2~ay all the 


Tus? 


What then fer zie soul? Go ask 


| slighted. 

| His fears had passed away in the presence of this 
| fairy charmer, and some of the old spirit of bravado 
| and “fun” had returned. 

“Tt wouldno’t be a bad match,” he thought 
| within himself, “if she were only a litt’e larger. 
| I wonder if she is real flesh and blood.” Then 
turning to the gnome, he said, “Sir, I kiss your 
daughter’s hand!” and proceeded to perform the 
little ceremony, in very fact. 

* It was a white, warm, soft hand, and lay in his, 
as he held it a moment, with a gentle and tender 
thrill that seemed to say it liked to be there. He 
certainly liked to have it there. 

As Cabot performed this daring piece of gal- 
| tantry the blood rushed hot up the neck and 
cheeks of the little creature, and her father made 
half a step forward and u‘tered half a German 
oath, but he was too late to prevent the deed; and 
bore it with what grace he might. 

“It is for me,’’ he said gravely, “the firet time 
to behold a mortal touch the hand of mine frau- 
lein. You must content yourself to wait till such 
time when you come here. Beware that you not 
offend again!” 

And there was where the gnome made a grand 
mistake. Cabot wes very proud as sel: ae plucky; 
he usually had kis own way avou’ everrthing, and 
he never allowed himrelf to be spoken to in an 
overbearing or commanding tone. Therefore, 
when the goblin delivcred the little speech above 
it roused uy io him all the ‘‘dcvil” that more or 
less inbabited his soul. 

** What did you remark?” he inquired in the 
blandest tones. 

‘‘ Beware that you touch not again zie hand of 


majestically from his right shoulder over his left, 
folding his arms, and advancing one bandy leg. 

Whereupon Cabot actually picked up the little 
beauty, and kissed her three times! Then he set 
her down. She seemed rather to enjoy it. 

Not so her father, the goblin king. His sallow 
face turned fairly purple in his wrath. He danced; 
he shrieked; he swore complicated German oaths; 
he tore his hair, and pulled out his bard by the 
roote. 

“ This grows interesting,” said Cabot to himself. 
“On my soul, it is a very nervous old gentleman. 
How agile, though. How he leaps and throws 
himself. Great acquisition to the Ravels, he 
would be! And wouldn’t Barnum give him a big 
enm for three months’ engagem-nt! I fancy the 
advertisement: ‘The only living Gobiin ever cep- 
tured in this country : a Jineal descendant of King 
Gambrinus, who invented Veger Bier!’ That's 
what Barnum would do. He wouid mix in the 
mortal king to give more evlat to his captured 
gnome. Hellow! What is coming now, I won- 
der?” 

The gnome stood before him, its arms folded, 
its whole person swelled and magnified by majestic 
wrath. The priacess hed disappeared. Only in 
view was the angry p*rson of her insulted father, 
who proceeded to pour upon the devoted head of 
_ Cabot a stream of swiftly uttered German 

vective that almost took away his breath, an 
fierce was it 





zie princess!” said the goblin, throwing his cloak | 


Cabot lighted a cigar and seated himself on the 


fallen trunk of an ancient pine. “I wonder if 1 
ought to kick him ?” he said to himself. 
“ Zie Earth Spirit have no power over the free 
mortal,” finally said the gnome, returning again 
to the English tongue, “‘but you have insulted a 
poaerful and vindictive foe. I leave you. 
Beware of zie next time we meet!” 

And the goblin turned away towards the en- 
trance to the cavern. 


thought I insulted him. 
old gnome’s daughter; but I meant no harm by 
it, and I will tell him so. Get him goocnatures, 
ifIcan. I shou'd like a sma!l number of those 
diamonds—a bushel or so—or a good large wagun 
load of gold. I wonder if I couldn’t make a bar- 
gain of some sort with him ?” 

Acting on this idea, Cabut sprang up and scized 
hold of the gobliu’s cloak. 

“Wait a little,” he said. ‘I meant no harm 
when I kissed your beautiful dsughter, up" my 
word. I was only a little provoked at the style of 
your remarks after I had innocently kissed her 
hand. Don’t get in a passion. You and I may 
make rome arrangement yet. Remember, it’s your 
last chance for a mortal in a hundred years!’ 

The face of the gnome brightened. 

“You apologise ?” it said. ; 

‘Most certainly, said Cabot; ‘‘ come, sit down. 
Here is still a little brandy left. Take a good 
drink and make peace with me.” 

The goblin looked pleased. All traces of evil 
paseion vanished from its face. Seated beside 
Cabot, it drained the flask to its last drop, and set 
it down with a sigh of pleasure. Then it said: “I 
forgive you!” 

‘“‘ That’s very kind,” said Cabot. ‘ Now listen. 
You are much in want of a likely young man, 
who may take certain large amounts of* wealth 
from your treasury, and must come back again, to 
give himself up at the end of twenty years?” 

The gnome nodd:d approvingiv. 

“ Now, supposing you and I should make an 
arrangement,” said Cabot, “and I should bind 
myself to furnish an able-bodied substitute at the 
appointed time ?” 

“Oh, no!’ said the goblin. 
treasure you give yourself!” 

“Oh! I do, do 1?” said Cabot; “then I hardly 
think I sha'l take the treasure. Yes! Exactly! 
But—I say: If I should take up with your liberal 
offer, you couldn’t add about two feet to the stature of 
that very lovely daughter of yours, and let me marry 
her, above ground, according to the forms of the 
church, and keep her there, till we should come 
back again, together, could you ?” 

“Oh, nein, nein, nein,” said the gnome. 

**T don’t think we can trade,” said Cabot. 

The goblin sat in serious thought for some time, 
at length it said suddenly : 

“Do you play anything ?” 

“' Nothing,” said Cabot, “not even the plaintive 
Jew’s harp. Once, indeed,” he added musingly, 
“T played on a bass drum—played bluff with the 
bass drummer; and I won all his money and 
his musical instrument!” 

The eyes of the gnome brightened. ‘ 

“I too play this game; this ‘ bluff,’ I learn him, 
for I like to be as zie ‘ smart’ Yankees. Yes, yes! 
I play him well; very good! I play you. Yes. 
You shall play zie biuff with me. One deal we 
shall play. I shall stake my daughter, my trea- 
sure, my everything; you shall stake your soul!” 

‘* Where are your cards!” said Cabot. 

The goblin drew a pack from his pocket. 

Cabot mused. “I can beat this Dutchman, if I 
can get the deal,” he thought. “Oh, I have 
played too much to be beaten by a humpbacked 
foreigner. It is an awful risk, if I miss the deal. 
But | needn’t miss it. I can cut a pack with any 
one—and all the gold!” 

“ Let me see the cards,” he said. 

The goblin handed him the pack. It was new; 
had cv.cently never been used. It resembled an 
| English or American pack, except that the kings 
were more or less humpbacked, and the knaves 
all wore a rather diabolical expression. The court 
earis were no mere ridiculous ia their aspect than 
our own, however. 

‘I will play,” he said. 

They cut fer deal, and Cabot won! 

‘Shall we play the fail pack or ‘ twenty-deck’ 
poker ?” he inquired. 

‘* As you please,” said the gcblin. 

It pleased Cabot to play ‘‘ twenty-deck.” 

He shuffied and dealt the cards very carefully. 

He held four aces! 

Just as he was about to s':ow his hand, and 
while the smile of exultation he could not control 
was rippling over his face, he was astonished to 
hear the fol!owing remarkable words : 
| * You have lost!” the goblin said. 
| Lost ?” cried Cabot, showing his four aces. 

“Yes, lost!” replied the goblin, displaying his 
hand. 

He held five Jacks! 

The gray light of the dawn was just creeping up 
the eastern sky, and that feggy and damp caill 
which precedes the break of day during the summer 
months in our northern States was settling down 
into the little valley. It seized hold of the tery 
marrow of poor Cabot’s bones, and caused him to 
shake, as with an ague fit. ; 

He leaned forward with gasping breath and 
starting eyeballs, and gazed at the cards 
before him. 

Five Jacks, no doubt! 

Again the goblin cried, with a shrill chuckle: 
* You have lost!” 

All the good humor in its face had vanished; 
on'y maligni'y and scorn remained. 

As the gnome cried the second time exultantly, 
| You have lost!” there rushed forth from 


“You take zie 














‘the cavern a hideous troop of goblins, male 
shrill cries and hor- 
cluster 


with 
formed in 


}and female, who, 


' gible contortions, thick 


; now but a horrible vindictiveness and wrath. 


I g>. | 


“ Now this is too bad!” said Cabot to hinself. | 
“The old f-llow has been very courteous til! he | 
Tis true I kisxed tris | 


ing circles, ring beyond ring, around their victim. 
There was nothing in their expression or manner 
All 
the quaint and pleasant little ways he had 
noticed in she cavern were gone, all the gentleness, 
all the playfulness. Jn their stead was savage 
exuitation. Kaci one seemed anxious to be the 
fir-t to seize the mortal who had kissei their 
p ‘ncess and insulted their king. They thronged 
about him with frightful cries. All the valley was 
fitled with their thousands, and from every crag 
leaned down hideous, deformed figures that ieered 
upon him, and “‘ mowed,” end chattered fiercely. 

Immediately around him was a little space, in 
which stood the king, regarding him with a glance 
so <inister and so fall of hate that he was cowed and 
broken down by its fearrul force. He could 
neither speak por stir. 

“* Now you are mine!” cried the gnome. 

“Now he is thine!” resounded in shrill chorus 
from ten thousand throats. 

They seemed about to rush in upon him, in a colid 
body, when there burst. into the inner circle a thing 
of light and beauty so majestic that the horrible 
crew shrank back before its brightness. 

It was the princess, who, kneeling at her father’s 
feet, with pitiful, upturned eyes, broke into a 
pars‘onate and pleading strsin of melody. In vain 
she implored, wept, wrung her hands. The more 
earnestly and persis’ently she pleaded the mortal’s 
cause the darker grew the brow of the enraged 
king. 

Presently he spurned her from him with a vio- 
lence that left her half senseless on the ground. 
Then he gave some order, in a harsh and angry 
voice, and a half dozen aged goblin crones bore her 
off into the recesses of the cavern. 

Again the great multitude swayed and pulsated, 
and again they rushed towards poor Cabot. 

Already they had crowded upon him. Some had 
leaped upon his back; some had twined them- 
selves about his legs and arms; some had seized 
him by the throat, and he had given up all hope of 
an escape from a fearful doom; when, from some 
far-away farm, ovcr the mountains, where men 
lived and toiled, came, very faint, but shrill and 
distinct, the crowing of a cock. 

What magic was this ? 

They loosed their hold! They fell buck from 
abouthim! W°th spiteful yells cf diesppointment 
and rage, they rushed headlong into the yawning 
cavern; ard in half a minute more the boulder 
stood in the old place, where he had slept beside 
it! 

Cabot thre v himself on the ground panting and 
almost !ifeless. 

Ocly for a ‘ew moments, though, then he sprang 
up, and, leaving hat, rod, fish-basket, he rushed 
wild'y down the glen. 

The landlord, Tom Kennedy, has already told 
us how ke rc: uited himself at the little inn. 

When he kf: so hurriedly he probably departed 
for Cin‘on, t> see his correspondent, and put all 
possibe spice between himself and the Gnome of 
the Green Mountains, 





WHAT G)TTSCHALK THINKS OF 
CHICKERING’S PIANOFORTES. 


In these days of extraordinary competition 
in pi nofurts makiog, it is pleasant to find that the 
old-st firsain America kerps pace with the pro- 
gressive spiritof the age, The following opiniov from 
the celeDrated L. M. Gottschalk is the most viluable 
testimony that can be offered, for he has tested there 
instruments for years, and is conversant with all the 
piaros of Kurope and America, and he is an authority 
that cannot be disputed. His endorsement is as 
follows: 


“The great eensation which, in all my recent con- 
eerts, has been produced by your pianos of the ncw 
mo el, the adimir ng testimony of the artists before 
whem I have played upon them, and, indeed, tie 
uss imous verdict of the whole public, would excuse 
we frrin ¢xpatiating upon the excell. nce of these 
superh instrume«ta, were it nct that the qualitics 
whi h distirguish them, in my opirion, ‘ons itute a 
ve iaubre era io the progress of musical art, ane 
d serve, in con-equence, to attract the attention of all 
in 8 cal people. 

“ihe problem which, for mere than half a cc ntury, 
the grat Evro eaa minufactorere have ‘cen pro- 
p Bi-g to tiemeelyes may be redaced t ths: Ho v 
to ub ain the greatest p: ssi: le volume of tane without 
sitermg ite «narms, «ni at the same time to pres rve 
its «earress aud homogereity through all the exten: 
of the ke. board. 

“These diffrent qualities reemed to exclude each 
othr, For instance, cne iostrum:nt chermng in » 
p riur woulda become thin aud powerkss in a large 
concert hall; auother omly owed ita force to th: 
acutencas of its tone, or to a confumd vibr tion 
reduced by to» grest leugth of strings. You alone 

essrs. Chickering and ons, have succeeded, us i 
fully believe, in coinbing the diffcrent elements which 
have so lopg been sought sfter, in a manner wh ch 
wi'l heacetorth mike our modern piano th m. st 
—- of instruments, 

“ Harmonious 1oundu gs of tone, force in th: baxs 
notes, limpidity in the upper totes, equality through- 
out all the registers, sirgirg quality in the middle 
tones, and. above all, an .stusisbing prolong»tion of 
sound, without its becomi: g confused, were s'gns of 
au artistic progress which 1 at once discerned on play- 
ing the new instruments for the first time. Soon after, 
when I had been: bliged to transport your pianos reve- 
ral hundred miles by railroad, and play upon them 
without the time to have them retuned, I was sti!! 
more surprised at the rere solidity of their constr’ 
tion by finding them in as perfect tune 28 when th-y 
started. Furthermore, when giving con-eris unas- 
sisted, and plsyinz fitteen or eighteen pieces in suc- 
cession, I hve been — of appreciating, ry the 
conparastively trifling fatigue which I expcrieuced, 
the precision and promptness of action which charar- 
terise your instruments, 

* Accep*, gentiem nm, mg rincere congratulations. 
Henvefor:h the Uncted States may advur.tageously 
compete with Kurope in the construction of piancs; 
and it is not the levst of ail our ecm nercial triumphs 
that you have rucceeced in matching and surpers': ¢ 
the eflorts of the Erards,the Pleycls, the Collaras 
and the Broadwoods. 


“ Trucy youre, L. M. GOTTSCHALK.” 








Ir is with great regret that we state that 
Mr. Forrest’s engagement at Niblo’s Garden was on 
Friday Jast brought to a temporary ccasation, 07 
account of a serio.s family affliction. [: wes resumed 
upon this Wednesday, when he reappeared in “ The 
Broker of Bogota,” in his fine individuolization of 





Fecro. 
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BY LIEUT. EDGAR PHELPS, U.8. A. 


GREEN grows the laurel on the bank, 
Dark waves the pine upon the hill, | 
Green hangs the lichen, cold and dank, 
Dark springs the heartsease by the rill; 
Age-mosses ciumber ever bright, 
Pale is the water-lily’s bloom ; 
Thus Life still courts the shades of night, 
And Beauty hovers o’er the tomb. 


| 


So, ali through life, incongruous hue 
Each obj.ct wears from childhood down, 
The evancscent—heaven’'s blue, 
The ali-enduring—sober brown: | 
Our brightest dreams too quickly die, | 
And griefs are green that should be old, | 
And joys that sparkle to the eye afl 
Are hke a tale that’s quickly told. 
| 


| 


And yet ‘tis but the golden wean 

That checks our lives unsteady flow, 
God’s couvterbalaace thrown between, 

To poise the scale ’twixt joy and woe! 
And better so, for were the bowl 

Too freely to the parched lips given, 
Too much of grief would crush the soul, 

Too much of joy would wean from heaven. 





RLEANOR’S VICTORY. 
gy MISS M. B. BRAUDOs, 


AUTHO? OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “DAD 2UDLET’s 
¢RCRET,” “LADY LISLE,” “‘JO%N 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACK, BWI 


CHAPTER LVII.—MAURICE DE CRESPIONY’S 
BEQUEST. 

Ricuarp THoenron had received Eleanor’s 
letter in Edicbirgh, and hed been travelling per- 
petual’y siuce his receip: »f the girl’s eager epis- 
tle. He had calculated that by travelliog day 
and night he should be avle to accomplish a 
great achieve:aent in the four diys that were to 
elapse between the hour in which he received 
Eleanor’s letter and the hour appointed for the 
intervier’ with the Frenchman. This achieve- 
ment was the reconciliation of Gilbert Monckton 
and his wife. ° 

For this purpose the devoted young man had 
travelled from Edinburgh to London, and from 
London to Torquay, back to London again, with 
Mr. Monckton for his companion, and from 
London to Paris, still in that gentleman’s com- 
panionship. Gilbert Monckton would have 
thought it a small thing to have given half his 
fortune in payment of the tidings which the 
scene-paiater carried to him. 

He should see his wife again; his bright and 
beautiful young wife, whom he had so cruelly 
wrong d and so stupidly mi-understood. 

Human nature is made up of contradictions. 
From the hour in which Gilbert Monckton had | 
turned his back upon Tolldale Priory, deserting 
his young wife in a piroxysm of jealous anger, 
until now, he had done nothiag but repent of 
his own work. Why had he disvelieved ia her? 
How had he been vile enough to doubt her? 
Had sh2 not stocd before him, with the glorious 
light of truth shining out of her beautiful face? 
Even had he not already repented, Eleanor’s 
letter would have opened the jealous husband’s 
eyes to his own folly. That brief, offended let- 
ter in which the brave girl had repudiated her 
husband’s offer of money and independence, and 
had declared her proud determination to go out 
into the world once more and to get her own 
living, and to accept nothing from the man who 
doubied her truth. 

The lawyer had made every effort to lure the 
lost bird back to its dezerted nest. But if you 
render your wife’s existence intolerable, and she 
runs away from you in despair, it is not always 
possible to bring her back to your halls, though 
you may be never so penitent for your offences 
against her. Gilbert Monckton hal employed 
every means in his endvavcrs to discover his wife’s 
whereabouts, but had failed most comp'etely to 
do-so. His search was futile; his adveriise- 
ments were unanswered; and very lonely and 
miserable he had dragged out the last six weeks, 
in constant oscillation between London and Tor- 
quay, always making seme new cffort to obtain 
tidings of the missing girl, perpetually beguiled 
a little way onward with false hopes, only to be 
disappointed. He had gone again and again to 
Signora Piciriilo, but had received no comfort 
from her, inasmuch as the mutic mistress knew no 
more 2bout Eleanor than he did. 

It is not to be wondered, then, that when 
Richard Thornton appeared at Torquay, carry- 
ing with him Eleanor's letter, he was received 
with open arms by the penitent husband. Not 
an hour was wasted by the eager travellers, but 
use what haste they might, they could not hasten 
the Dover express, cr the Calais packets, or the 
com‘ortable jog-trot pace of the train between 
Calais and Paris; so they had only been able to 
arrive at eight o’clock in the dusky April even- 
ing, just in time to behold Major Lennard in his 
mvment of triumph. 

Gilbert Monckt-n extended his hand to. the 
stalwart soldier, after the events of the evening 
had been hurriedly related by Eleanor and her 
companion. 

“You robbed me of a wife twenty years ago, 
Major Leanard,” he said, “‘ but you have restored 
another wife to me to-night.” 

“Then I suppose jwe're quits,” the major ex- 
elaimed, cheerfully, “‘and we can ge back to 
the Palais and have a devilled lobster, eh? I 





; any one who had been god to Fis wife 


suppose we must do something for this poor devil 
though, first, eh ?” 

Mr. Monckton heartily concurred in this sug- 
gestion; and Richard Thornton, ‘io was better 
acquainted with Paris than any of his compan- 


| nions, ran downstairs, told the portress of tre 


ma‘ady which had strickea down the lodar in 
the entres: 1, dispatebed the sha-p youzg damsel 


; with the ehrill voice in search of « tuk avrze, 


apd went } m«lf to loox for a dictor. In jittle 
m:re thin half an hour hoth toece officiats had 
arrived, and “fr. Monckton and his wif’, Maj:r 
Lennard and Richerd departed, le.ving ‘inte 
Frenchman in the care cf his two cowpatriots. 
But before Gilosert Moockton Icfs the epartment 
he gave the nuree specia! orders respecting the 
sick man. She wis not to let him leave his 
rooms upon any pretence whatever; mot even if he 
should appear to vecom? reasonable. 

Mr. Monckton weut to the Hotel du Paiais with 
with his young wife, ard, for the first time siace 
he bad bees, wronged, forgave the frivolous wemar 
sho nad jilted him She had been very kind to 
Eleanor, urd he was in a humor to be pleased vith 
So the 
Javvyer shook fands very heartily wth Mrs. Len- 
nard, end promised that she should sce her daughter 
before long. 

“The poor little piri has had a hard trial lately, 
Mrs. Lennard, through my folly, and I owe her 
some atunement. Iseparated her from her natural 
protectors because I was presuraptuous enough to 
imagine that [ was better fitted to plan her destiny; 
and aiter all I have wrecked her girlish hopes, poor 
child. But I don’t think the damage is irreparable » 
I think she'll scarcely break her heart about 
Laancelot Darrell.” 

In all this time nobody had cared to ask any 
questions about the will. Eleanor had handed it 
to her husband, and Gilbert Monckton had put it, 
still folded, into his pocket. But when the devilled 
lob: ter and the sparkling Mselle, which the mejor 
insisied upon ordcring, :d been discussed. and 
the table clezred, Mr. Mon: kton took the important 
document from his pocket. 

‘We may as wel) look at pcor De Crespigny’s 
last testam- nt,” he said, “and see who has b’en 
most i jured by the success of Launcelot Darrell s 
fabrication,” 

He read the first two sheets of the will to himself, 
slowly and thoughtful. He remembered every 
word of those two first s*cets. So far the real will 
was verbatim the same as the forged document; 
Gilx rt Monckton cou'd therefore now understand 
why that fabricated wiil had secmed so genuine. 
The fabrication had been copied from the original 
paper. It was thus that the forgery had borne the 
stamp of the testator’s mind. The only difference 
between the two documents lay in the last and 
most important clause. 

The lawyer read aloud this last sheet of Maurize 
de Crespizny’s will : 

**T devise and bcqueath ail the residue and re- 
mainder of my real and personal propeity unto 
Hortensia Bannister, the daughter of my oli and 
deceased college fri:ud, George Vane, and my 
valued friend Peter Sedgewick, of Creltenham, 
theic heirs, executors, admiuisirators and assigns, 
upon trust, for the sole and separate uce of Eleaucr, 
the daughter of my said dear deceased friend, 
George Vate, by his last wife, Eleanor Thomp:on, 
during her life, free from the control, de ots or en- 
gegements of auy hushand she may at any time 
have, and so that she sha!l not have power to anti- 
cipate the rents, interest and annual proceeds 
thereof, ard upon and ater her decease for such 
persons, estates, ard in such minner as she shall, 
whether covert or uncovert, by willappoiat; and in 
default of and subject to any such appointment, 
for the eaid Ele.nor, the daughter of the said 
George Vane, to her heirs, execut srs, admini-trators 
and assigns, according to the nature of the said 
property. And in case the said Eleavor shall have 
departed this life during my li‘e‘ime, or in cage the 
said last named trustees cannot discover the said 
Eleancr Vane within four years cfirr my decease, 
then they shall consider the siid Eleanor Vane 
dead, and therefrom I give and devise the suid 
residuary estates to be equally divid:d between my 
said turee nieces, Sarah, Lavinia and Ellen, abso- 
lute’y.” 

“It is fortunate that the money is le‘t to trustees 
for your separate use, Eleanor,” Mr. Monckton 
suid. ‘If it had been ctherwise the gift would 
have been invalid, since I, your husband, was one 
of the wit: esses to the wi.l.” 

A torrent of congratulations from Mejor and 
Mrs. Lennard and Richard Thoraton almost over- 
whelmed Eleanor; but she was still more over- 
whelmed by her astonishmeut at the wording of the 
will. 

** The money left to me!” she exclaimed. “I 
didu't want it. Iam sorry it should be so. It will 
seem now as if I had been plotting to get this for- 
tune. I don’t wantit. I oaly waot my revenge.” 

Gilb:rt Monckton narro ly watched tis wife's 
astonished face. He saw no lock of triumph, no 
smile of gratification. At ‘east she was free from 
any mrcenary baseness. He took her a little way 
from the rest of the party and look:d earnestly in 
her fearless eyes. 

** My own dear love,” he said, “I have learned a 


hard lesson, and I believe that I shall profit by it. | 


I willnever doubt youagain. Buttelime, Eleanor, 
tell me once and for «ver—have you ever loved 
Launcelot Darrell? Have any of your actions 
been prompted by jealousy ?” 

“Not one,” cried Mra. Monckton. “I have 
never loved him, aod I have never been jealous of 
him. From first to last I have been actuated by 
one motive and one alone—the duty I owe to my 
dead father.” 

She had not abandoned her purpose, then. No; 
the lurid star that had beckoned her forward still 
shone before her. It was so near now that its red 
splendor filled the universe. The young wife was 


pleesed to be reconciled to her husband; but with | 
| at Woodlands upont ¢right of the old man's death. 


the sense that he was restored te her once more, 





, soil, but not to ve produced by cultivation. 





the memory of the dreary interval in which she 
had lost him melted away from her mind, and 
Lauacelot Darrell—Launcelot Darrell, tae de- 
stroyer of her d2ad father, became once more para- 
mount in her mind. 

“Oh, Giberi!” she szid, claspire her hands 
axout her hu bind’s arm, end jovking up in his 
facez, “youll tuke me b.c!: to Mogland at once, 
wer’h you?” 

© Yes, wy dear,” Mr. M- neston answerid, with 
asig.. “Deo hat ver you wish ” 

There waz a j-alous pain at '’s heart as he spoke. 
Ths wits was pus ind trove, acd beuut fol, cut this 
strarg: purpose <f her tife diviocd ter from hia 
and lef* sis v."n existences very blank. 

CUAVTEL LYIII.—THE DAY OF RECKONING. 

LavxcrLor DARRELL ani) bis mother had -n- 
hoodiecd ‘Voud'en ‘ef raiittie more tian af rinigut. 
The ps aters, sud piperhangers, ora upholsterers 
hid dove vgtouse «sk to alter the han tso..¢ eouniry- 
heuse; for Mr. Darnell had no wish to bs r- minded 
ef tis ccad nocle, and iaciliar chai.s and tabies 
hav: an uvpleasant faculty of sugsesting tires m” 
thoughts and ses:bing f.d d f.ces that hae bettur 
be forgotten. Almostalith< o dfummi-ure had been 
svept away, tuer: fore, and the young man had be- 
haved very generously to his maiden aunts, who 
had furnished a small house in Windsor with the 
things that Launcelot had banished from Wood- 
lands. These poor disappointed ladies had located 
themselves in a quiet little cul de-sac, squeezed in 
between the hilly street and the castle, witn the 
idea that the wild dissipation of a town life would 
enable them to forget their wrongs. 

So Launcelot Darrell and his mother reigned at 
Woodlands instead of the maiden sisters; and 
Parker, the butler, and Mrs. Jepcott, tie house- 
keeper, waited upon a new master and mistress. 

The young man had chafed bitterly at his poverty, 
and had nated himself and all the world because of 
thore humiliations to which a man who is tov idle 
to work and too poor tol/ve without werk is always 
more or less subject. But, alas! now that by the 
commission of a crime he had attained the great 
end of his amb:tion, he found that the game was 
not worth the candle, and th:t in his most fret*ul 
moiments b fure Maurice de Cresp'gny’s deata he 
had never suffered as much as he now suffered 
da‘ly and houriy. 

Toe murderers of the unfortunate Mr. Ware ate 
a hearty supper of pork chops while their victim 
lay, scarcely cold, in a pond beside the dark road; 
but it is not everybody who is blessed with the 
strength of mind possessed by these gentlemen. 
Launcelot Darrell could not shake off the recollec- 
tion of what he had done. From morning till 
night, from night till morc ing, the same thoughts, 
the same fears were perpetually pressing upon him. 
Ia the eyes of every servant who looked at him; in 
the voice of every creature who spoke to him; in 
the sound cf every bell that ranz in the roomy 
country house, there lurked a something that in- 
spircd the miserable terror of detection. It haunted 
hin ia every p‘ace, it met him at every turn.. The 
knowledze that he was in the power of two bad, 
unscrupulous men, the lawyer’s c\rk and Victor 
Bourdon, m-de him the most helpless of slaves. 
Already he had found what it was to bein the power 
of a vicivus ani greedy wretch. The clerk had 
been easily satisfied by the gift. f a round sum of 
money, avd had levanted before his employer re- 
turned from America. But Victor Bourcon had 
been insatiable. He wasa gamestera=dad-uskard; 
and he expec:ed to ficd in Launcelut Darreli’s 
purse a gold mise that was never to be exhausted. 
H» hid a»andoned himself to the wiidest dissipa- 
tion in the worst haunts of London after Maurice 
de Crespiguy’s death, and had appeared at Wocd- 
lands at a‘! times and seasous, demandi:g enormous 
sums of his mis-rable victim. At first terror had 
sealed Launcelot Darrel ’s lips, and he had acceded 
tot e most extravagant dvmands of h’s accomplice ; 
but at last his temp-r had given way, and he had 
refaed that “ paltry note for a thousaud francs,” 
to which the Frenchman had alluded in his inter- 
view with Eieauor. After this refusa' there had 
been a de*pera’e quarrel bit»een t.e two men, at 
the erd of waich the commercial traveller hed re 
ceived a thrashing’, and bad teen turned, ut of dvo» 
by the master of Woodlands. 

The young man had been quite reckless of ca- 
sequences in his pas:ion; but when he grew a } tle 
calmer he began to reflect upon the issue ofthis 
quarrel. 

“IT cannot see what harm the man can deme,” 
he thorght; “to accuse me is to accuse kmself 
also, and then who would believe his unswp°rted 
testimony? I could laugh at him as a ma-iuian.” 

Launcelot Dariell had no knowledge c the ex- 
istence of the real will. He most full: believed 
that it had been burned before his own eyes, ard 
that E‘eanor’s assertion to the contrer’ had been 
only a woman’s falsehood invented to trrify him." 

“If the girl bed once ‘had the will i: “er posses- 
sion she would 1. ever have been suc! a fool as to 
lose it,” he argued. 

But not ithstuacing all this he fet a vague fear, 
all the more terrible because o’ its indefinite 
character. He had placed himse] im a false posi- 
tion. Tre poet is born and not male; and perhaps 
the same thing may be said of tte criminal. The 
genius of crime, like the genius of song, may be a 
capricious blossom indi,enous te such and such a 
How. 
ever this may be, Launcelot Da:rell was nvt a great 
criminal. He had none of the reckless daring, the 
marvclious power of dissimulation, the bliud in- 
difference to the future which made a Palmer, a 
Cartouche, a Fauntleroy or a Roupell. He was 
wretched becouse of what he had done, and he al- 
lowed everybody to perceive his wretch daets. 

Mrs. Darrell saw that her son was miserable, in 
spite of his newly-acquired wealth, and a hurrible 
terror seized uponher. Her sisters had taken good 


She had watched her son as only mothers can 
watch the children they love, and she had seen that 
his dead kinsman’s fortune had brought him no 
happiness. She hod questioned him, but haq re. 
ccived on’y sulky, ungracious answers, and she had 
not the heart to press him too closely. 

Tce mother and son were ilone in the dr owing. 
rcom at Woodiands avou> a wees after the scone 
in Monsieur Boardon’s apartment. They hd dined 
téte-it-t'te, The dessert had not been removed, ang 
the yor ng man vas still sit:ing at tne bott-in cfthe 
long t .ble, lo ngi: g lazilr in his comfort:bl> chair 
a:d very often refiliizg 'is gloss from the ci-r, teiug 
on bisrizht hand. The three lorg windows were 
ope s, anc the soft May twilight cre ps into the room, 
A tail shaced lamp stood in the centre of the 
table, making a great spot of light in tne dusky 
room, Belo~ the lamp there was acouftsed shim- 
mer of cut-glass, upon which the lampligh: trem. 
bled, Jixe movn>2ams upon running water. hore 
were some purpic: yr pes and a liter cf vine leayes 
in a desscr: Gish of Sévres china, the spiky crown 
of a yinespple end sear'et s‘rawberries that mage 
splashes of vivid color amidst the sombre green, 
Tne yp etured face of the deud maa han ins upon 
the wall behind Launcelot Darreli’s chair scemed 
to look reproachfully out of tre shadows. The 
ruby draperies shading the open windows grew 
darker with the fading of the light. The faint odor 
of liJacs and hawthorn blossoms blew in from the 
garden. The evening stillness was only broken by 
the sound of leaves stirred faintiy by a slow night- 
wind that crept among the trees. 

Mrs. Darrell was sitting in the recess of one 
of the open windows, with some needlework in 
her lap. She had brought her work into th 
diningroom after dinner, because she wished v 
be with her son; and she knew that Launccidt 
would sit for the best part of the evening brod- 
ing over his half-filled glass. The young man 
was not complete!y miserable. The great /rong 
he had done had brought upon him a corture 
which he was scarcely strong enough tc endure, 
If he could Rave undone that wrong; —! No! 
That way lay such shame and degradzion as be 
could never stoop to endure. 

‘It was all my great-uncle’s fait,” he re- 
peated to himself, doggedly. “ Vhat business 
had he to make the will of a ma@an? Whom 
have I robbed after ail? Only a/pecious adven- 
uress, the intriguing daughter c @ Selfish spend- 
thrift.” 

Such thoughts as these wer for ever rising in 
the young man’s mind. HeWas thinking them 
to-night, while his mother84t in the window 
watching her son's face fuively. He was only 
roused from his reverie t the sound of wheels 
upon the gravel drive, th Opening of a carriage 
door, and the lovd ringin of the bell. 

The arrival of any 4¢xpected visitor always 
frightened him; so it v8 nothing unusual for him 
to get up from his eir and g» to the door of 
the room and listen # the sound of voices in the 
hall. z 
To-night he turn/ deadly pale as he recognised 
a familiar voice, 2¢ voice of Gilbert Monckton, 
whom he had n- S€eD since the reading of the 
will. 

Launcelot DTell drew back as the servant ap- 
proached the °0r, and in another moment the 
man opened ¢ and announced Mr. Monckton, 
Mrs. Monck”™, Mr. Thornton, M. Bourdon. He 
would havanoounced Mr. John Ketch, I dare 
say, just aPoolly. 

Launcet Derrell planted his back against the 
low mar’ chimneypiece, and prepared to meet 
his fate It had come—the realization of that 
horrib]£ightmare which had cormented him ever 
since 1¢ night of Maurice de Crespigny’s death. 
it ha come—detection, digrace, humiliation, 
desp-T; no matter by what 1ane it was called, 
the Jing was living death. His heart seemed to 
me into water, and then freee in his breast. He 
he seen the face of Victa Bourdon lurking 
pind Gilb rt and Eleanor,and Le knew that he 
ud been betrayed. 

The yourg man knew thé, and determined to 








care to describe to her the scene that had occurred 


make a gallant fi: ich. Hewas not a coward; he 
was only an irresolute, vacilkting, selfish Sybai ite, 
who had quarrelled with tle great schoolmaster 


Fate because bis life had wt been made one long 


summer’s holiday. Eve cowards sometimes 
grow courageous at the ist. Launcelot Darrell 
was not a coward; he cew himself up t+ his 
fullest height, and prpared to confront his 
accusers. 

Eleanor Monckton advnced towards him. Her 
husband tried to restrai her, but his effort was 
waste’; she waved himback with her hand, and 
went on to where the pung man stood, with her 
head lifted and her nostils quivering. 

*¢ At last, Launcelot Darrell,” she cried, ‘‘after 
watching thrt has weried me, and failures that 
hove tempted me to cepair, at last I can keep my 
promise; at last I ca be true to the lost father 
whose death was you cruel work. When last I 
was in this house, ya laughed at me and defied 
me. I was robbed ofhe evidence that wou!'d have 
condemned you; allie world seemed leagued to- 
gether against me. ‘ow the proof of your crime is 
in my hands, and thvoice of your accomplice has 
borne witness agaist you. Cheat, trickster and 
ferger, there is no espe for you now.” 

“No,” exclaime: Monsieur Bourdon, with an 
unctucus chuckle,‘it is now your turn to be 
chased, my stripliz; it is now your turn to be 
kicked out of the dr.” 

“From firsc téast, from first to last,” said 
Eleanor, “you ne been false and cruel. You 

yronged and decred the friends who sent you to 
India.” 

“ Yaase,” inteupted the commercial traveller, 
who was very pa, aud by no means too stcu?y 0 
his nerves, aftethe atteck of delirium tr-men® 
He had droppedtto a chair and sat .remb!ing 2nd 
grinning at his te pa'ron, with 2 ghastly joc sity 
that was far fm agreeable to behold. “ Y2a** 
you cheat younc-thair, you cheat your friends 
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You make belief to go to the Indias, but yqu do not 
go. You what you call shally-shilly, and upon the 
last moment, when the machine is on the point to 
depart, you change the mind. You are well in 
England, there is a ha.dsome career for you, as 
artis:, you say. Then you will not go. But you 
hove fecr of your uocle, who has given the money 
for ycur—fit-out—and for your passage, and you 
moke believe +e do what they wi-h from you. 
Yca have - friend, a confrére, a Mr.——, who 
istopwe- beycurcahin. Yon write to heem, end! 
get heem to post your letters; you write to your 
mcther, in Ci p-a-stone street, and you say to her, 
‘Dear motner, {[ cannot bear tas broii climate; I 
am broil; | work the night and the day; I am in- 
digo plaoter;’ and you send your letter to the tn- 
dias to be posted; and your poor mother belief you; 
and you are in Paris to enjoy yourseif, to lead the 
life of student, a little Bohemian, but very, gay. 
You read Balzac, you make the little sketches for 
the cheap Parisian journals. You are gamester, 
and win inoney from a poor old Englishman, the 
father of that lady there; and you make a cat’s-paw 
of ycur friend, Victor Bourdon. You are a villain 
man, Monsieur Darrell, but it is finished with 
you” 

" «Listen to me, Launcelot Darrell,” Gilbert 
Monckton said, quietly: ‘Every falsehood and 
trick of which you have been guilty, from first to 
last, is known. There is no help for you. The 
will which my wife holds in her hand is the genuine 
will signed by Maurice de Crespigny. This man 
is prepared to testify that the will b; which you 
took possession of this estate is a forgery, fabricated 
by you and Henry Lawford’s clerk, who had in his 
possession a rough draught of the real will which 
he had wri:ten to Mr. de Crespigny’s dictation, and 
who ecpied the three different signatures from three 
letters written by the old man to Henry Lawford. 
You are prepared to bear witness to this,” added 
the lawyer, turning to Victcr Bourdon. 

‘ Bat, certaialy,” exclaimed the Frenchman, 
“it being weil understood that I am not to suffer | 
by tris candor. It is underst od that [ am ianoc-ut | 
in this affair.” 

“Innocent!” cried Launcelot Darreil} bitterly. 
“Why, you were the prime movir in this business. 
It was your suggestion that first induced—” 

“To is possib.e, my friend,” murmured Monsieur 
Bourdon, complacentiy; ‘* but is it, then, a crime 
to make a litcle suggestion—to try to make one’s 
eelf useful toa fiiend? I do not believe it! No; 
matter. I have studied your English law; I do not 
thiak it can touch me, since I am only prepared to 
swear to having found this real wili, and having | 
before that overheard a conversation between you | 
and the clerk of the avoué de Vindsor.” 

“You use noble tools, Mrs. Monckton,” said | 
Launcelot Darrell; “but I do not know by what | 
right you come into my house, uninvited, and} 
bringing in your train a very respectable transpon- 
tine scene painter with whom I have not the honcr } 
to be acquainted, and a French commercial travel- | 
ler, who has chosen to make himself peculiarly ob- 
noxious tome. It is for the Court of Cuancery to 
decide whether I am the rightful owner of this | 
house and all appertaining to it. I shail await ‘he | 
fiat of that court; and in the meantime I have the 
honor to wish you good evening.” 

He laid his hand upon the handle of the bell as 
he spoke, but he did not puil it. 

“You defy me, then, Launcelot Darrell ?” said 
Eleanor. 

“T do.” 

“Tam glad that it is so!” exclaimed the girl. | 
“T am glad that you have not prayed to me for! 
mercy. Iam glad that Providence has suffered me | 
to avenge my father’s death.” 

Eleanor Monckton was moving towards the | 
door. | 
In ail this time Ellen Darrell had not once 
spoken. She had stood apart in the recess of the; 
window, a dark and melancholy shadow, mourning 
over the ruin of her life. 

I think that she was svarcely surprised at what 
had happened. We sometimes know the pecp'e ; 
we love, and we know them to be base; but we go! 
on loving them desperately, nevertt eless; and love | 
them best when the world is against them, and | 
they have most need of our love. I speak here of 
maternal love, which is so sublime an affection as | 
to be next in order to the love of God. 

The wilow came suddenly into the centre of the 
room. and cast hersel* on her knees before Eleancr, | 
and wound her arms about the girl’s slender waist, | 
pinning her to the spot upon which she stood, and 
holding her there. The mother’s arms were 
stronger than bands of iron, for they were linked 
about the enemy of her son. It has been demon- | 
strated by practical zoologists that the king of | 
beasts, his majesty the lion, is after all a | 
cowardly creature. It is only the lioness, the | 
— whose courage is desperate and indomit- 
adie. 

“You shall not do this,” Ellen Darrell cried; | 
“you shall not bring disgrace upon my son. Take | 
your due, whatever it is; take your paltry wealth. 
You have plotted for it, 1 dare s*y. Take it, and | 
let us go out of this place penniless. But no dis- | 
grace, no humiliation, no punishment for him!” 

“Mother,” cried Launcelot, “get up off your 
knees. Letherdo her worst. I ask no mercy of her.” | 

_“Doa't hear hin,” gasped the widow, “don’t | 
listen. Oh, Eleanor, save him from shame and | 
disgrace. Save him! save him! I was always | 
Rood to you, was I not? I meant to be so, believe | 
me. If ever I was unkind it was because I was 
distracted by regrets and anxieties about him. Oh, | 
Eleanor, forgive him, and be merciful to me! For- 
Sivehim. It is my fault that he is what he is. It; 
was my foolish indulgence that ruised his child- | 
hood. It was may false pride that taught him to | 
think he had a right to my uncie’s money. From | 
first to last, Eleanor, it is I that amtoblame. Re- 
member this, and forgive him, forgive—” 

Her throat grew dry, and her voice broke, but 
her lips still moved, though no sound e«me from 








them, and she was still imploring mercy for her 
son. 

“*Forgive!” cried Eleanor bitterly. ‘‘ Forgive 
the man who caused my father’s death! Do yon 
think I have waited and wafcned for nothing? It 
seems to me as if all my life had been given up to 
this one h«pe. Do you know how that man has 
defied me ?” she exclaimed, poitting to Launcelot 
Darrell. ‘ Ds you know that tarouch | im I hive 
been divided from my husband? Ba! why dol 
speak cf my own wrongs? Do you k7ow that my 
{sther, a por help'ess old man, a loncir, frientiess 
old man, a desuysd gentienan, killed himeelf 
beeauss of your soa? Do yiuexpeet that I am 
to forp<t that? Do you want me to abandon the 
82't ed puroose of my life, che parpose ¢o which I 
have sacrificed every girlish happiness, every 
womaly joy, vow that the victory is mine, and 
that I can keep my vow?” 

She tried to disengage herself from Ellen Dar- 
rell’s arma, but the widow still clung about her, 
with her head flung beck and her white face con- 
vulsed with anguish. 

“Forgive him, for my sake!” she cried; “ give 
him to me—give him to me. He will suffer 
enough from the ruin of his hopes. He will suffer 
enouzh from the consciousness of having done: 
wrong. He has suffered. Yes. I hav: watched 
him, I[know. Take every thicg from him. Leave 
him penniless, dependent upon the pittance my 
uncle lefe to me, but save him from disgrace. 
Give him to me. God has given him to me. 
Woman, what right have you to take him from 
me?” 

‘He killed my father,” Eleanor answered, in a 
sombre voice; “my dead father’s letter told me to 
be revenged upon him.” . 

“Your father wrote in a moment of desperation. 
I knew him. I knew George Vane. He would 
have forgiven any one. He was the last person to 
be vindictive cr revengefal when bis first anger 
was past. What good end ‘will be; zained by my 
son's disgrace? You shall not re‘is> ‘- Lear me. 
You ar2 a wife, Eleanor Monckton; you m-9 Le 
one day a mother. If you are pitiless to m+ now, 
God will be pitiless t» ycuthen. You wid thiak 
of me then. In every throb of pain your child 
may suffer, in every chi'dish ailment that mases 
your heart grow sick with unutier ble fear, you will 
recognise God's vengeance upon you for this night’s 
work. Think of this, and be merciful to m:—to 
me—not him. What he would have to endure 
wou'd only be a tithe of my suffering. I am his 
mother—his mother!” 

“Oh, my God!” 
clasped hands above her head. 
do ?” 

The hour of ber triumph had come, and with it 
doubt and fear took possession of her breast. If 
this was her victory, it was only half a victory. She 
had never thought that any ianocent creature 
would suffer more cruelly by her vengeance upon 
Launcelot Darrell than the man him:elf would 
suffer. And now here was this woman whose only 
sin had been an idolatrous Jove of her son, and to 
whom his disgrace would be worse than the 
anguish of death. 

The widow's agony had been too powerful for 
the girl’s endurance. Eleanor burst into a pas- 
sion of tears, and turning to her husband let her 
head fa!l upon his breast. 

‘* What am I to do, Gilbert?” sne said. 
am I to do?” 

“TI will not advise you, my dear,” the lawyer 
answered, in a low voice. ‘ To-night’s business is 
of your own accomplishing. ‘Your own heart must 
be your only guide.” , 

There was silence in thy room for a few moments, 
only broken by Eleanor’s sobbing. The widow still 
knel', still cling about the girl, with her white face 
fixed now in an awful stillaess. 

“Oh, my dear, dead father!” Eleanor sobbed; 
“ you—you did wrong yourself sometimes, and you 
were always kind and merciful to people. Heaven 
knows I have tried to keep my oath; but I cannot, 
Icannot! It seemed so easy to imagine my re- 
venge when it was far away, but now—it is too 
hard—it is too hard! Take your son, Mrs. Dar- 
rell. | am a poor helpless coward, and cannot 
carry out the purpose of my life.” 

The white uplifted face scarcely changed, and 
the widow fell back in a heap upon the flour. Her 
son and Gilbert Monckton lifted her up and carried 
her to a chair in one of the cpen windows. Richard 
Thornton dr@pped on bis knees before Eleanor and 
began to kiss her hands with effusion. 

“Don’t be frightene+t, Nelly,” he exclaimed. “TI 
was very fond of you once, and very unhapoy about 
you, as my poor aunt can bear witness; but I am 
going to marry E’iza Montalembert, and we've got 
the carpets down at the snuzgest little box in all 
Brixton already, and I’ve made it up with Spavin 
and Cromshaw in consideration of my salary being 
doubled. Don’t be frightened if I make a fo: 1 of my- 
self, Eleanor; but I think I could worship you to- 
night. This is your victory, my dear. This is the 
only revenge Providence ever intended for beauti- 
ful young women with hazel brown hair. God bless 

ou!” 
‘ Launcelot Darrell, with a grayish pallor spread 
over his face, like a napkin upon the face of a 
corpse, came slowly up to Elegpor. 

**You have been very generous to me, Mrs. 
Monckton, though it is a hard thiag for me to say 
as much,” he said. ‘I have dove wicked things, 
but I have suffered—I have suffered and repented 
perpetually. I had no thought of the awful conse- 
quences which would follow the wrong I did your 
father. I have hated myself fr that wicked act 
ever since. I should never have forged the will if 
that man had not come to me, and fooled me, 
and played upon my weaknesses. I will thank you 
for the mercy you have shown me by-and-bye, Mrs. 
Monckton, when I am better worthy of your gene- 
rosity.” 


cried Eleanor, lifting her 
‘* What am I to 


“What 





CHAPTER THE LAST. 
GILBERT MoncxTon seconded his wife in all she 





wished to do. There was no scandal. All legal 
formalities were gone through very quietly. Those 
troublesome people who require to be informcd as 
to the business of their neighbors were told that a 
codicil had been found which revoked the chief 
clause of Mr. de Crespigny’s will. Mr. Peter Scdge- 
wick and Jirs. Barnist«r were ready to pe-form 
all acts req ured of them, though the la~y expr. ssed 
consi*erabi: surprize wt hor hali-siste:’s unex- 
pecied acevssion «f wealta, Eleanor Monck- 
ton entered into possession of the estates. The 
impulsive girl, having once forziven ues father's 
enemy, would fia have snirend-red the fortune to 
him int» the bargain, bus practical m otter-of-fact 
people were at hana to prev. at nee bein: too zene- 
rous. Mrs. Darrell and her sou went t. Italy, and 
Mrs. Moncktoa, with her husband's concurrence, 
made the young man a very handsome ailowance, 
which enabied hi 4 to pursue his careeras an art st 
He workel very hard, aad with entiusiism., 
The shame of the past give an impetus to h!s pen- 
cil. His cutragea s.lf esteem stood hin his friend, 
and he triied valiaotly .o redeem bimsel from the 
disgrace that had fiilen upon him. 

“If I am u gre-t paiater, they will remember 
nothing against me,” he suidto himself; aad though 
it was not in him to become a great painter, he be- 
came a popular painter; a great man for the Royal 
Academy and the West Ead engravers, if only a 
small man for future generations, who will choose 
the real gems out of the prodigal wealth of the 
present. During his three years’ residence in Italy, 
Mr. Darrell’s first success was a picture which he 
called ‘‘ The Earl’s Death,” from a poem of Tenny- 
son’s, with the motto, ‘‘ Oh, the Earl was fair to see” 
—a preternaturally ugly man lying at the feet of a 
preternaiurally hideous woman, in a turret cham- 
ber lighted by lucifer matches—the blue and green 
.ight of the luciiers on the face of the ugly woman, 
and a pre-Raphaelite cypress seen through the win- 
dow; and I am fain to say, that although the picture 
was ugly, there was a strange weird attraction in it, 
and people weat to sce it again and again, and 
lixed and hankered after it, ard talked of ic perpet- 
usily all that season, one fiction declaring that the 
lucifer match effect was the most delicious moon- 
light, and the murdercss of toe Ear! the mostlovely 
oi womankind, til the ‘action who though the very 
reverse of this beca:ne afcaid to dvclare their opin- 
ions, and thus everybody was satisfied. 

So Launcelot Darrell rec:ived a fibuious price 
for his picture, and, havirg lived witacut reproach 
during three years prcbatiun, came home to marry 
Laura Mason Lennard, who had been true to him all 
this time, and who would have rather lixed to marry 
a modern Cartouche or Jack Sheppard for the ro- 
mance of the thing. And although the artist did 
not become a gcod man all in a moment, like the 
repentant villain of a stage play, he did take to 
heart the lesson of his youth. He was tenderly 
affectionate to the mother who had suffered s0 much 
by reason of his errors, and he made a very toler- 
able husband to a must devoted little wif>. 

Monsieur Victor Bourdon was remunerated— 
and very liberally—for his services, and was told 
to hold his tongue. He departed for Canada soon 
afcer wards, in tie interests of the patent mustard, 
and never reappeaied in tne neighbornood of Toll- 
dale Priory. 

Eleanor insisted on giving up Woodlands for the 
use of Mr. Darrell, his wife and mother. Sig-ora 
Picirillo lived with her nephew and his merry little 
wife in the pretty house at Brixton, but she paid 
very frequent visits to Tolld.ie Priory, so netimes 
accompanied by Richard and Mrs. Richard, some- 
times alone. Matrimony had had a very good 
effect upon the outward ; eeming of the scene pain- 
ter, for his young wife initiated him in the luxury 
of shirt buttons, as contrasted with pins, to say no- 
thing of the deligh.s of a shower bath and a pair 
of ivory backed hai: brushes, presented by Elesnor 
as a birthdiy present to her old friend. Richard 
at first suggested that the ivory-backed brushes 
should be used as chimney-ornaments in the Brix- 
ton drawiog-room; but after vards submitted to 
the popular view of the sudject, and brushed 
his hair. Major and Mrs. Lennard were also 
visitors at Tolldale, and Laura knew the happiness of 
paternal and muternal love—the piternal affection 
evinciog itself in the presentation of a great deal of 
frivolous jewellery, purch ised upon credit, tne ma- 
ternal devotion displaying itself in a wild admira- 
tion of Launcelot Darre:l’s son and heir, a pink- 
faced baby, who made his appearance in the year 
1861, and who looked very much bett:r than the 
“Dying Gladiator,” exhibited by Mr. Darrell in 
the same year. Little children’s voices sounded 
by-and-bye in the shady pathways of the old- 
fashioned Priory garden, and in all Berkshire there 
was not a happier woman than Gilbert Monckton’s 
beautiful young wife. 

Aud after all, Elesnor’s Victory was a proper 
womanly coi quest, and not a stern, classical ven- 
geance. The tender woman’s heart triumphed over 
the girl’s rash vow, and poor George Vane’s enemy 
was left to the only Judge whose judgments are 
always rig2teous. 


THE END. 








Tue WoLLENHAUPT MemoriAL CoNCERT.— 
This glorious te<timonial to the gevius and moral 
worth of the late Hermann A. Wolict baup*, given ty 
the musical and liter*ry c2lebrities of New York, 
takes pluce at Irvivg Hai!,on Wedacsilay ever ing 
n. x*, the 4th of November, The pregramme will be 
ove of rare interest, for it embracs the finest talc nt 
in the city. Mies Louisa Ke!logg sings two arias ; and 
a pew, aud report says, avery fine tenur, Siztor Ruon- 
giadini, will s og for tue first time in America, Tverc 
wl be agalaxy of piancforte stars, Gotcechalk, Miile, 
Pattisw, Hclior a’d Maso~. Theotore Thomss avd 
the Mason :nd Thomas Quartette will assist, and 
also the celebrated Lirderkranz Society. Bruno 
Wollenhaup’, at the urgent r. quest of all his friends, 
will perform a “ Reverie” on the viclio, The ioter- 
est in this Memorial Concert i+ universal, for every 
one who krew Flermann A. Wollenhaupt «r came 
within the circle o! his influenve was his friend. 


Att of our people owe allegiance to the 
Goverament, but with some of them it /s like other 
debts they owe—theyll never pay it. 





BOOK NOTICES. 


Frank Lestre’s Lapy’s MAGAZINE 
GAZETTE OF FASHION. November, 1863. 


Th.s number shows gr-a* superiority to all other 
fashion magazin si the; umber a-d rer] usefulness 
of the fish on depariment, ax ell in th: suprrior 
pla” of e-lored f-hions, the ' rye fuldiag p.ge end 
many othcr illustrxt'ous of dre. ses, i. whole or ina 
par , Wt) the ful'-siz_d patt ras for cutting, 2s inthe 
liter uy ¢-partm ont, 

he capital story of the “Sesl-d Door,” by Mra. 
Di. i-vn, ard * Joh« Mavchmeu’s Liga y” a-e con- 


AND 


iu:d A ve cw tertaiving asicle ou “G:nes at 
Cirds for Wiwter Ev. ing ;” avery «nus ve sory, 
“Th in the Close: ;” snd another, ** How our 





Gravdm sth rst op dthe thief)? withar ie eresting 
iNustraveo accou.t of reve .t discov ri s it Pompen; 
acticl>; oa Amber, on Gieves, oa tr: Pom g au te; 
Ilustrated -apers er the - now y ana Burrowia , Owls, 
fore tho eh: f artelis, 
Phig m gaz‘re is unique in pr’ senting to its reacers 
v Ic neeuted enpies, on. wood, of gr at pai aticgs or 
e gravi_ gs, Of soc. ins rations this number con- 
tuss * Cn rb.» Corday’s Totette for D-ath,” from 
orgval pacting by E. M. Ward, of ine Royal 
Acod wy; “ “ery: sting;” a charming composition, 
simply es.iled “* Pes;” the “ Profess:on of a Nun.” 


Peter CaRRADINK; OR, THe MARTINDALE 
PAsToK+L. By CAROLINE CHéSEBRO. New York: 
Shelvor & Co. 

Miss Ch. sebro is realy one of our grectst writ: rs, 
and st in the present moment Am-ri:an readers are 
lea away by the brsllismey and emotiozal a, pea's of 
populer E. gti:h wrters, they will at last give full 
credit to geniusa‘ home. Her plots are well arranged, 
her books have en object, her delincatioaa of character 
finely drawn, 

Ot the present work, it has well been said: “ In 
‘Peter Carrddine’ we have « well-conceived plan, 
moving forward to its fulfilment with an ease that 
betokens the practised writer; touches of inimitable 
p*thos; here and there strokes of the quint kumor 
80 familiar to this lady’s wcrgs, an underneath, up- 
besring and pervadiny the whole, the throbbings of a 
heart that is a fit mate for the active brain! 


Tuer Lesvit Storims.—Never Grve Up; or, 
Tuk Newssorvs, By Mrs. MADELINE LESLIE, 
aot Graves & Young; New York: Sheldon & 

0. 


The decided improvement ia books for the yourg is 
ove of the strikieg characteristies cf our diy. St--ies 
of rial life, of Poyish and gitl-sh strugg'es, amid the 
secnesth tthe young re ders know at once, mt rest 
ani form the nerd. of the re ders. The “ Bobb:c- 
Boy” and srter sto.ies will be juvenile «l+ssies, 
Amoig th se the pr.sent wll take # bigh stund. 
J ecotets n” wil be a favor te, an - many a bor will 
devour ti.s book with ajidity. It witl cirenlate 
wideiy. 


Tne PenrssutaR CaMPalGN IN Vio Uinta; 
OR, INCIDENTS AND SCENES ON THE BATTLEFIELDS 
. ANDIN RicnMonD. By Rev. J J. MAnks, DD, 
Philidel_ hea: J. B, Lippincott & Co., 1803, 12mo., 
4H pp. 
S v ral worsillustrative of this great camp*ign have 
alrcady appeared, acd the int res¢ attached to it will 
always invest it with ac’ arn to all Americans who 
read, Atthis moment af.Js: pride aloce epp:rent! 
prevents the t'» porary rulers of the lind from ad- 
oi t ug their fatalerror ia reeal'ing McClclan f om 
the Peniosula. Dr, Marks gives ia this volume a most 
interesting picture of sis connection with the great 
army. It is really new and readers nced not fear that 
they will find ne./spsper accounts terved up anew, 
His ceecriptious are his own, and the great moral life 
ef the army, best seen by an army ¢huplain, enables 
him to des:ribe from a staudpowt weil adapted to 
cat h and see its workings. ‘Ihe miitary operations 
he narrates graphical y, with all the impartial justice 
of a h‘gh-mi.ded aud educated clergyman, 


ANNALS OF THE ARMY OF TIE CUMBERLAND. 
Wrilten and Compilea cy av Officer, 8vo., 700 pp. 
Philadelphia: J. B. Lippincott & Co., 1863, 


This is by far tne finest work on<ny distinct operation 
cf tue war or corps, of the army that we have seen, 
and tas been pro_uced in a sty!e choracteris'in of the 
publishing hcuse that preserts it to the pubic, For 
that aru y whieh Rosecrans his so lony and go ably 
commanded it is a complets histors and reo.4, with 
au accurate ani e'cgan map of the batth filela of Stone 
river. But ttisisn:ta‘l. To elucidate gs ili m. re its 
history, compleie hiographic.! sc tches are given of 
G-us. Ros: crans, Thomas, M. Cock. Rousse: u, Negi<y, 
Pa'mer, 8: er'dan, Johson, Davis, Van Cleve, Morton, 
Stanley, Carlin, Sil), Hazen, an» of the officer. of the 
scveral staffs, as well as of s.verel othe: eminent 
offi: reliving and dew. Many fine portraits, 73 we 
believe, ilinstrate th 8 portion of the ork. mukiog a 
military gallery of that army. Besides this, evce. s- 
sive chaptera describe fully the various departments 
cf the army. 

‘the “ Day at Headquarters” is atrue picture of ¢oily 
army life. Tne read-¢ will get a cl-ar i¢ea of the 
veat.-es3 of army cost in the sketch of the Qua ter- 
master’s department, as also in that of the Commis- 
tary and Pr.-vos"-Marshal, The number and ccst of 
hore:e, of ratious, the weer ana tear of army .ife, the 
thousand dy ily troubles and ilis tu ov evercome, all is 
h:r+ biought home to the family fireside. The 
artile y s<etch gives the number cf can: on, their 
vericties, the origin of thir nemes, The police 
system of our a my and its results are pictu ed t uly, 
ac ual pames, placcs : nd d.tes b.ing giv n. Sucna 
remirkeble history bas never vefore been published in 
tis country, and this portion will «ver form one of 
the most roamsutic«hsptcre in the Listory of the wer, 
The adventures of the deietives and srouts are as 
ex ‘iting as the mos: sensational rove). The sa»jority 
cf the asecdotes and reminiscences are frea. But 
very f w of them (Icss than a cozen) have been pub- 
lis.ed, and those only ia local papers and in a muti- 
lated form, 

The author, who bears cvery mark of the true 
officer, writes purely and impartially, iis ng above all 
party oistinctions, and filled on y with a nubl> patri- 
otic feeling. We heartily commen the book to our 
readers. 





Our Souiprers anp SarLors.—We call 
their atte: tion to E. & H. 7’. Anthory’s liberal cffer 
cn our outside page. Their Albums are reuch eupe- 
rior to the Wrench in eleganwe and dursbility. We 
are und: r fri quent ob igat!..ns to th. t .14 cat.biished 
house for the exrclleut portraits of our Geveruls that 
appe.r la our paper, 


History tells us that in 1777 twenty trai- 
tors were arres ¢d 15 Philadelpha for trexsop—; .vi 
ai. and comfort to cnemiea of Gur country A writ oF 
habeas cor pus was eu. d out anc entir ly di: regardec by 
thecfiicer ha irg them in cosrge, This action had the 
sanction of Grorge Warhnyton, “.Fatht of cur 
Country,” and the uefencer of our Cors.itut m 


Woman.—A motherchcrishes and corrects 
us; asister consults acd ccunsels ur; a eweethe: it, 
coq letters and charms us; a wife comforts ond ¢-a- 
fides iu us; witaout her what wotld become of us ¢ 


A PERSON who could better preach of pa- 
fience then practise it was ol vave irtituted when be 
fourd bis grand bildren in ris stucy. One day, ore 
of these litile chilorecn was standirg by t+ moch.r’s 
side, aud sh+ was 6; e<kir g to bim of beaven. 

“ M:,” said he, ** { don’t want to go to heaven.” 

“ Don’t want to go t» h«aven, my son!” 

“ No, ma, i’m ture I don't.” 

“Why noc, my son?” 

“ Why, granopa wiil be there, wort he ?” 

“ Whv, yes, I hope he wiil.” 

“Well, just as socom an he sces us, he will come 
scoldi.z sivong, and a f * Whew, whew! woat are 
these boys here for?’ I don’t waat to go to heaven 
if grandpa is goirg to be thers.” 
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THE WAB IN LOQUISIANA—THE’ SRD ENGINEERS (CORPS D’ AFRIQUE), COL. G. D. ROBINSON, REMOVING OBSTRUCTIONS FROM THE BAYOU TECHE, AT CORNJE'S BRIDGE, SEPT. 20.—FROM A SKETCH 
LY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, C. H. H. BONWILL. 
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THE WAR IN LOUISIANA—ARRIVAL OF THE SIBAMER A. G. BROWN AT TALLETON PLANTATION, BAYOU TECHE, WITH SUPPLIES FOR GEN. WEITZEL.—-FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, 
c. EB. I. BONWILL. 





THR WAS DY LOUISLANA—OENTBEVILLE, LA., OOOUPIED BY THE 116TH WN. ¥., COL. LOVE, SEPT. 28.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUP SPECIAL ARTIST, ¢. &, H, PONWILL. 
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|} CAISSONS AND HORSES ON THE FIELD AT BRISTOE STATION.—-FROM A SKETC iI BY OUR SPECIAL A 


Nov. 7, 1863. 


WAR IN VIRGINIA—HOSPITAL SCENE AFTER THE BATTLE OF BRISTOE STATION.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 





110 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[ Nov. 7, 1863, 














\ Guop story is told by the Buffalo € ae ‘oan 

A GuOD § 8 told by the Buffalo Courier YE? A 2. 
of a certain prominent railroad gen*t'eman of that cit =e cC> 5-4 vT Y $ "S 
who is. qually renowned for maki: g -xd taking ajeue a3. _— nf $2 7 
A reilrvad emplo: é, whore home iv in Avon, come ™ Jie 
ove Saturday night to ask for a pass ‘o visit his zz 
family. iis | 1 rn Sivs, hewy He u ', for 
en Lag Pon + 7 of the rai‘rcad?” isquircd PRIZE pare Mtg Foy 

» re tlem .n allzded to, aes ‘ 

“Your wine Wa ohsn, "m4 ounce coun silver, Hate Conc (rez 

. So receive your pay regularly 7” Jonsts, 0 $°6. a wg 


“Well. Now. supposing you were workirg fora 
farmer inst: ad of a r.ilroad, would you cxpec! your 
empl yer fo , ite vp his team « very S turday night 
an earry you howe?” 

Thiss* mei apser, bui st wesn’t. 

“No,” raid the ican, prorp ly; “1 ulin’t <xpect 
tht. Butif "ef +me*h 4 h’s teemhit ped be, onl 
Wes 201 g my way, I sh uld call hom a mean fellow 
if 'e wouldn't lt ine side.’ 

The employé cam* out thr’: ww! utes afterwards 
with a pass io his pocket, gocd tor twelye months. 


(Nn Irishman in describing America said: 
“7 rm told thot ye might roll Eogtacd tieerch it an’ 
it wou'd: ’t make a di-tiaths groun’; there’: fres> 


waterce ars rsiveth > ve mivhtd-curd<uld Irela:d 
in; an’ +8 for S«ulad, ye wigh stek iti a corner, 
ye’'niver cab'e to ficd 15 out execpt it might be 
by :‘:>+me ! of 'v 5. 


A LretTrer in the 
thar sie cae 
strisped ol everyt 


Chattanooga Pebel says 


» tiovs of Timecssee “ have been 
iy |? 


rob 


The Lady ix Black. 


This mysterious and singularly beautiful woman, 
it is well known, attracted some time since in New 
York » cone derable d- gree 01 attcrtion. Ina work 
ree: tly publ'shead, * wh L-dy in B'ack, a Story of 
New York Life, Morals and Manners,” her history is 
developed, and a very singular aud i«structive ove it 
is, avd shows how muc she was inéebted to art for 
the witchery and charms she fiang around herself. 
Per exump!+.in rep'y to a deshing fellow who was 
wild y enamored with ber, avd wo attempted to 
press her ors]! os, she exclaimed: 

“Cone—-op that or you B20'! al!. 
th t you ares foo , Jack 2?” 

“ T dare say— but for wh tin particular?” 

“For jovrg im. I suppose you think me hand- 
Nev r ws man more ceveived, Iama mer- 


D> you know 


some. 
fect re.usion, I ‘sal! puten, You «reise sy high 
forche d. I made it 89 with the of th. Poudre 


Subtil , pocuced fro « tha’ «m'ren® chem’st to whom 
some yor rur'elss re iasdeht d for their -eauty, 
the faxcus Dr Goursud; : ~d tht too removed from 
my upper lp atnoustacic which would have a:most 
riveted your own Veu ave io repturss with my 
cherea ve coropicxion rod delivate whet) neck and 
hards, I buv it at ro much a exke in bis Italian Med- 
icat- d Soop; my I psend«heess vlow #3 ¢ ply as I 
pleise wi'n bis Roug: su Naturel, and wy fig.re, you 
g ‘1 +o erazy about, my dressmaker ought to have 
credit for.” 

Taus we go. This is but one of the many eponta- 
peous and grateful tribut’s pri? io the rstorissing 
¢fficacy and populaiity cof Dr, Felix Gourau ’s be«u- 
tif osimeties, 

Found at DR. FELIX GOURAUD’S new es'ab- 
lishment, 453 Broadway, below Grard. Removed 
froin 67 Walker Bir-et. 433 

Tae attention of our readers is respectfully invited 
to the advertisement of Messrs. 8S. M. WARD & CO., 
which will be found in another part of this paper. 
We ar personally acquainted with the members of 
this firm, and cen vouch for their responsibility in all 
business arrargements which they may make, as we 
have a thorough knowledge of their mercantile integ 
rity and their full ability to meet all obligations. This 
notice, of course, is intended for such of our readers 
as hove no acqusintance with this firm; to all who 
know them, no reccmmendation will Le necessary.— 
Army and Navy Gazette, 


GOLD PENS AND CASES 


Ketailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Tad‘: Pore 75 E gross y Pers 200 
Med, pa éh Usu0% “ 2 56 
Farge . 1 25 Mac moth * 3 00 

Omrareal 1 66 Com, BR. ek fs 2 2 
Lc “ Eurcke”® oO 160M. “ “ * 66 

ene aroy: Pot sto 14 caress fue 14 « ~pented 
perfoc a every respect fur or veer. A wr rer 
gucr .atee “Ono 2°88 Cac. per. Trese peus uve 
yellk owen the ccercanti ec *unrecaty for “b> leet 
(20) e yfars, ano the su.serbe: cebever, foa he 


munoer of uselucted t saivonals e'ven here, thet 


the. «r° toe Gest per Dow ware rhe «oul’ cot ve 
sble t» give th. @ the guir nice he «xs, Send fers 
Cureul:r bef.re ju chssieg clecwhere, ~iving the 


siz-8 end vmees of the var ous:t? +s cf, e.s 
access. Pe:smed- to order to suit ecery had or 
give cy writing. 

Bew.reo. cre otter. goneso:: pers, wd yy per- 
ches ‘She fac cry seca ec foe ce Me achel, 
E. 8. JOHNSON, Mas ufectory Offivr, 

iS Made» Lace N+w York Cty. 
wtedow th reoel of AGBcon”, 


exec 


7 pe ie, 
4220 


“Zo All Lovers cf Art. 


If you wish t> have a fine coilecti-n of splendid 

Photographs ou your drawivg-room table, get 
OSCANYAN’S ORIENTAL ALBUM, 
cons‘sting of 23 heautiful portriits of Oriental men 
and wom.n, taken from life, in both indoor und out- 
door cistumes, representicrg Turkish, J.wess, Ar- 
menia®, Circossin, Ezyptiav and Deuz nalisnalties, 

and a'so scenes from dome sti» life. 

It is the most popuiar Album, The publishers can- 
not print them fast eno. gh to meet the demand. 

It is the cheapest and most acceptable present that 
can be made to a lady. It costs only $3. Sold by 
dealers generally, and sent free by mail on receipt of 
the price, by C. OSCANYAN, 

No. 37 Lafayette Pl .ce, N. Y. 

Write him at once, inclosing the $3; but don’c ask 
for his Autograph; it is not an easy task to write his 
signature in four differe1t larguages by hundreds per 
day, viz: Turkish, Armenian, Greek and Roman 
ch .racters, x 

Any paper which will publish this notice sx times 
will receive a copy of the Album gratis. 423 


Portraits of Bisho 
BURNSIDE, HENRY W 
LIAM GILMOKE SIMMS, WOLLENHAUPT, 
Musician; JOUN ASMSYRKONG, GEN. FROST, 
CHARLES XII. of Se: d-n, (ANOVA the Scuip- 


Hopkins, Gen. 
RD BEECHER, WIL- 


toi; FLAXMAN, the A'tst; 5US -NNAH EVA‘*S, 
the you g Orvor; JOHN D. CAMPBELL, COL, 


SERRELL, of the Swamp Angel Bat, ry, ete., with 


Ske: hes of Chvrarv.r; U.ity of Mn—D = clepment 
Thesry, Peyes logy, Was-hiech Eatmy, Die ms 
America® An sige ’¢ —Clv ves Clubs i.d S&S cictia 
THE SOLDIEIV’S BRIOE,: toex THE U- 
MAN HAIR—is An tomy. Color, Qui ity, |. rgtn, 
Fucet*on, Leeson aSkal. Our socal rela ios. 
Courtship i) ef otlad, “Re eivicg A-tentio:e,” 


* Howto Wuas Lover” ‘The American Mon, the 
Fun u Foot—its Physi:slozy, An.tomy ad R ght 
Treatment, with 15 Dlastrat) ys, PayssoGnemy. 
The Forehead ard its various ‘'S gus ot Chara-ter,” 
such a, Concert, Contest, Love of Keowle ge, Benev- 
olence, Consciousness, Command, Forbiddiag, K-- 
eis*’ance, etc., in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOUR- 
NAI., November No,, 15 cents, by urst post; or $1 50 
ayear. Adress 
FOWLER & WELLS, 38 Broadway, N. Y. 

423.4 





OVER 


Grand, Square and 


MEDALS 
ALL COMPETITORS. 





CHIicCchHkEeRin GS ck& Son ss, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Upright Pianofortes. 





Wrarerooms, 625 Broadway, N. ¥., 


THALBERQ’S CERTIFICATE: 

“ Since my arrival in Acrervica I have conetimtly used the Piunos of Messrs. Chickering & Sons, and I 
can only repeat that which 1 hive so often said befcre: The ixstruments are the best I have sen in the 
United states, and wilt compare favorably with any I have ever known. 


8. THALBE£RG,” 


246 Washington Strect, Boston. 








HOSTETTER’S 


CELEDRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


SHAKING OF THE DRY BONES —Do you be- 
long to the Shakers¢ We don’t mean th Shaking 
Quakers, but that melancholy tribe who, with blue 
lips and chattering teeth, do penance every day, or 
every other day, or every third day, aa victims to that 
remorseless fiend FEVER AND AGUE. If that’s 

our cas2, poor shiverer, know that HOSTE ('TER’s 

IfTERS will cure you, ‘hough quiaine and ail the 
perilous drugs of the materia m diva, that un ‘ermine 
the constitution aud shorten life, have beex trie in 
viin. This glorious iocic will infuse new life into 
yo-remasiated frame, diffuse page oy through 
your torpid sy-tem, and »reak up tae chills with ao- 
solute ~rtain y. Your liver wi.l r. sume its intcr- 
rupted functions, your eppe'ite rnd streng:h 2e.urn, 
your c mplexion recover its healthy tint, and you 
w'!l become i» bu“y and min1 a new cr°ature, As a 
préventive and cure of all maladies prove*oing from 
miasma, and as a gener-] invigorant ard reg. li‘or of 
thed-bilitated or divortre syx'em. HOSLTETIER’S 
CELEBRATED S.OMACH BI£TERS are of un- 
para'leled etlic: ey. 

std by a3. Deug>ste and Fem ty G.ocez., 

Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
YREPARED AND bOLY BY 
Hop. ETTER & SLiliH, frrrssvure, Ps 
DEvoT FOR N#w YCuK, 422 BEOADWAY 





WORTH OF 


Watches, Jewellery, etc., 


To be sold for $1 each, without regard to value, 
aud not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Failvr: in busin: ss compels ue to make the 
above »ffer for 60 cays 

Address, with four red stamps for a Certificate, 

H. J. SHITH & CO, 
Rochester, N. Y. 
ant S.—No Prize Jewellcry Agenis wanted, 
"a 





Attention, Soldiers ! ; 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 







Every soldier should have 

> a. ABA WIt(TH HIS 
Af — N*ME M:\RK&D DIS- 
2.22 £ yp. SS TINCLLY vpon it. The 

B- 1° “SINAET Subscribers will forward to 


“ any eoidier in the army a 
iD \ solid Silver Badge with hir 
Golf Name, Company and Reyi 
A Vo 7 4 ) ment sneered ween it, = 
receipt of One lar, The 

5™ WW. // above cut r.presents siz: 
// tad style of Badge furnish- 
ed. It cen be fastened to 

eny carment, Address 


jo 
YY DROWNE & MVORE, 


Manufactw' ing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, NY. 
All kinds of Army Corps, Co. and Division Pin« to 

order. 423 
Dr. Samuel 8S. Fitch’s New ond Improved 
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, BAND- 
AGES, SHOULDER BRACES, INHALING 
TUBES, ets. They are patented im the UNITED 
STATES, ENGLAND end SCOTLAND, and univer- 
sally ackno wledge* to be the sost . erfect Instra- 
men's mace, Persons requirisg wll do well toca! 
and «xemine (or serd for paw a4 bofore pur- 

ch:sing. Office, 714 BROADWAY, N. Y. 4:3 











We have furvnisiieo vut mifies as tollows . 





o Staie- f Ke wky, 1.3°6; t° * find <a, 7 
tu Gen, R pee, Ce of CO dur ¢ 53 t0 Cal C 
tre, 1h O. V. U., 20; 7 Ww ny epdea ¢ 
pau oR; to mile ryot. ea. 4 zc ai Se aca | 
to cacrtion, 5h.’ 2.,24 mn. 41: .'. 

B. KIT. .ENG:. & CG,, 

416-27 Ci.2 = 1, Ohio 

More than 30 yeurs oF sic 4a use 
at MASSHALL’S Caterr. col dase Ucaf, ba 
prove..'ts greet vue frail! the ommou 8 e868 ¢ 

“fe 


che *ead; sadsttais moment, ar fit in used, ane 
tt stands nigher thaney*rh fore Seid -yal Droo 
gists, 414-27 








WILLIAM TAYLOR’S 


‘ee Cream Saloon and Confectionery, 
555 BROADWAY. 


Ladies and Gentiemen wi 1 ficd this the most CEN 
TRAL, CONVENIENT AND QUIET place of refreshmert 
imih- city. Alt tee DELICACIES 41ND SUBSTANTIALS 
of the warket are served in a meet and inviting ‘ty e, 
and st reuderate prie-e, ; 

iCE CxEAM cf :h>» beet quality served te far7i es 
ai 60 ce. ts a quart, 

ITALIAN ICE CEEAM, 
tic'e, sever daisy. = 


+n0 delicious = F- 
41-3} 


EW 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Pubiished for the benefit erd as a waroiry und a 
ca.tion to yourg men who suff r from Ne vous D>- 
bi! ty, Promature Decav, ete.; euprly) g st the ssme 
time the means of self-Cure, By one who hus cured 
hiase.f, after being put to great exneuse through 
mdical imposition anc! quackery. By iaclosin< 2 
pestes ad sddre sed «x velone. Single Cop'es may he 

4 ofthe aut or, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, E-q., 
Bedford, Kings county, N. Y, 0000 





J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 


We will forward to any address, on receipt of order 
ona 5 by oooh ANY ARTICLE REQUIRED, at 
the LOWEST PRICES; Fhotograpbs, Albums, 
Latest Pubiications, Music, Jewellery, Books, Pizy- 
ing Cards, Army Corps Badges, or any cther articles 
procurable ip this city. 

We wili forward, on receipt of 25 cents each, Photo- 
graphs of GENERALS MEADE, MCCLELLAN, GRANT, 
FREMONT, ROSECRANS, SIGEL, BANKS, SHERMAN, 
AALLECK, SLUCUM, SICKLES; ADMIRALS PORTER, 
Foore DvUPoNT, or any of the kadiag ( fiicers in the 
Army ard Navy. 


DOMINOES for the MILLION 


2 &S 
% <i 
“ss ‘e 











— “oy | OO 27> ey | AMERICAN Pa- 
0 fot 4 mA ey ft =) | PEk DoMINOES,— 
——_ = al ‘this excellent ar- 
} ticle, beiog reat, 
' durabie, and a per- 
j | lthe substitute for 
‘AB LO 32. the more expea- 
& ‘2 @'| &  @ jive kinds, will re- 

 apeorey, — | lieve the tedium of 
the Camp and the Hospital. Siogle sets, 15 cents, per 
mail; per doz., $1 60; per 100,$10. Address 9s above, 
UNION BADGE, 

PER HUNDRED, 
$10. 





SINGLE BADGES, 
15 cents, 
Scut free by Express or Mail 
J. W. EVERETT & CO., 





Acdress 
111 Falton Street, or P. O. Box 1614, 
New York City. 


Cc. W. FRENCH, 


607 Broadway, New York. 
a GENTLEMEN’S 
; FURNISHING. 
_ AsJarge ap) complet= 
== gtock of Men’s Fur- 
ing Go de for th: 
= fd} aud wint-r wear, 
Sigdbining al: the nov 










aii lars ma 
Ivory Sleeve Buttons ard Studs for L 
tlemen. French (Solitaire) Pstterns of 
Black, White and Red — beautifully engra with 
Initial Letter, Old Erg'ish, ete. Complete Scta $2, or 
Sleeve Buttons $1. Free by mail, 422 
pic © 





Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 

Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 

Portability combined with 
grest powerin Field, Marine, 
Tourists’, Opera and general 
out-coor d«y and night 
aouble perspective glissses, 
will show d.stactly a person 
to kuow him at from 2 to 6 
viles, Speetewles of the 
grextost tr-vepirent powse « 
to strength n ond inerwe 
ce wy dit, wh loot the Clstressin: result of fr. quent 
rhan. s. Cat -looves ser’ by et.closiag st:mp. 


SEDILGZONS, Oculists—Opticians, 
0000 6004 Bradway, N. Y. 





=¥BOOKS/CARDS;: 
Danhket L&I org 

ALLTHEABSUR DE 

va SEND’ STA M ee | 


SAN iwiltae 


PRINTS;- 4 
«Velions.. 

pOF. THE AGE 
ASSAUS? 


Ar 


N.Y. 








Also “EVERY VAiIELY of GOCD WaArcHr: 
at equally low retes. — 
All erders from the Army imas¢ be preps 
Express Compan °s will not take bille for 
on Soldie: s 
J. L. FERGL 
4170 


". as the 
ction 


ON, Importer of W:.:- 
208 Broadw_y Y 





SOLDIZR’’ 
COMPANY Pits 


CuvstanS y ou hed, Engraved vo Ore zr, ad vcnt free 
on receipt of price. © 
Olid S' ver, $1, | Solid ~ iver, $1, 





ig ne 
Minn 
Solid 12 k gold, $3 50. | Solid 18 k old, $3 50, 
“olid Silver, with letters in gold relief, $1 50 
Soiid Silver, enameled 1 50, 
The «cbov« are fac simile cuts of our Compavy Pins, 
The letter rerr.serting the Company stancing out in 
Bop RELIEF, They can be fastened cither to cap 
or cost, Every letter on hand from A to M. 


CORPS BADGES 
Sent free by mai! or express on receipt of price 
8o.id Silser, $1 50 Solid Silver, $1 60 








En:me ed. Enameled. 
= a 
Fa Y oA f 
/ “v om 





Solid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the 1st, 2d, 3d, Sth, 6th, 1ith and 12th 
Ariy Corps. 
ist Division, Enameled, Red; 2d Division, White; 
3d Division, Enameled, Biue. 
A very liberal list of Premiums offer.d to parties 
getting up Clubs of 25 names or upwards. 


Solid Gola, $4. 





TERMS CASH, IN ADVANCE, 


A- dress 
J. G. PACKARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, N, Y. 


Send for « Circuisr. 


422 





[OFrFriIcIAL.] 
UST READY: 
NEW EDITION REVISED. 


U. S. ARMY REGULATIONS. 


C :ntaiving the important changes and laws »flecting 
Army Regulstions and Articles of War, to June 25, 
1°63. Ore volume, octavo, 594 pages, $1 50. For sale 
cy Booksellers everywhere. Sent free by mail on re- 
ccipt of price. Addiess GE/RGK W. CHILDS, 
Publisher, Nos, 628 and 630 Chestnut St., Phi.sdelphia. 

Aa The Old Edition is now Obsolete, 420-20 


$200. Rebel Money. $200 
$200 -7o: th of Bills of all denominations, witb c apers 
C-rcuia’s, ete. All sent free to any one who sends fen 
cents, to prepay posters. Addrers 3 
420 IUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H.g 


GREAT eorhitgs 
a es eu" : a 
yes TRIUMPH. ff > 
STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. & sad 4 Welker 
trest, N. Y.. were awarded » FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
st the late Great International Exhibition, Lordon. 
Ther. were two hurd’ed and’ sixty-"ine pianos from 
asi narts of the worl: entered for competition. 
The speciz! correspondent of the New York Times 








eR oS ERNE 
ap EEE 


sys: 
% Measra. Steinway’s endorscmeat by the Jurors is 

«caphatic, «nd stronger aud more to the point than 

tuat of ary Eurcrean maker.” 0390 


PORTABLE PRINTING OFFICES! 


For th: use of Merchants, Druggists and Business 
Min genersiy. Tne-e Print:ry Olfics ure .ow cx 
eon! ely ard pre‘itabiy u ed trrovgbout the States 
nd Cxmedes, aad are corsidsred iudisrensible by 
thos’ who have giv.n them a trisl. The prutieg 
press .£ sap e and durabie, and the printing nate’? 
8 Of th. resi Manufa ture, Ful! instructions for o* 
zcoompexy esch office. 

Priss No.1, 3x 4in., $10—Office Compiet’, - 

Prices No.2, 6x 9iz., 15—Offive Complete, 





Press No.3, 9xilin., 20—‘ ffice Complete, 4 | 
Presa No, 4,11x13in., 25—Office Compiecte, 100 


Press No. 5, 13x10ir., 30—Office Complete 
Circuler sent free, Sheets of Type, Cuts, etc., 6 cent#, 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 31 Park Row, N.Y. 
And also for sale by 

CHASE & LEAVITT, 35 Lincoln St., Boston, Mast 
419-31 
ayy ye AA ‘i 
Maes 
Do You Want Splendid Whisker* 


or Boustaches ? 
HUN cER’S ONGUENT will for e ti 








em to grow 











aviiy ineix weeks (upon the smoothest fa e) W ithe os 
do Or injury to the ekin. Al o, on Bild Hevss Ms 
mweeke. T-oB xe fer8l. Postazefree Aor 
C. HUNZER & CU., Box ¢74, Milwarkee, Wis 
225 $ aa: 
= 277% sherri . eaess 
i. PU WEDSINE Cane 
MIS3.E.L.CVE. ii — : 
1 I} French Note Papers, “3 or 
osc Presses, Silver i . t . 
J, Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor Dense = 
For Specimens by mail, send 25 con 
‘4 “7 wont) 
> -9. A MONTH! We want Ageiite of $10 4 4 
#0U cexpecs 8 paid, to sll our Everlasting Cs 


Burners, and 13 oth-e articles.» 
SHAW & CLARE, Biddetord, de. 








Nov. % 1863.] = 


‘J. H. Winslow & Co. | 


The Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to | 


secure Good Jewellury at Low Prices. 


100,000 


Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 

Studs, &c., &c., 


worth $500,000: 


To w sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without reg 
fo value, and not to be paid for until you know what 

mare toget. 82nd 25 cents for a Certiticite, which 
vill inform you what you can have fr $ , ani at ihe 
gime iim get our Circular coataicing fu'l l.st and 

arti -vlars, also terms to Agen's, which we want in 
pecry Regiment and To#n in the couutry. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 

208 Broadway, New York. 








PUR«M FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES. 


Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE. 


J. MARC MARTIN, 
goLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No. 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


piu BEARD BRO | 
i Se Weenies 


Are offermg the cpesp 8.. 2. st accurate, dursd « 
and sveso.e watches in the Anerican market ‘hey 
are the sole consignees in this country for the 
celebrates 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING O8 OPEN FACE OR LADY’s OR 
GeNTLEMAN’s WaTCh COMBINED, WITH 
PATEN« SELF-WINVING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOaT PLEASING NOVELTY. 


Oue of the prettiest, most «* nvenient, ari « ex'dediy 
the best and cheapest timepiese for generel and re- 
lievle use everoffered. It has wi-hia it, and connected 
with its machinery, its own winding attachment 
read-ring a key evtirely 2nnecessary. The cases 0 
this Watch are composed of two meta's, the outer 
one veing fine 16-carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby-ection lever movement, and 18 warranted ap 
accurate a. Price, superaly <nr;raved, per 
case of half dozen, $204. Sample Watches, ix aeat 
morocco boxes, $35. By mail thy postage »~ 36cevts; 
registering, 20 certs, 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-OLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE. 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CIIEAP- 
YESS IN PRICK, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSUKE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation s> f<]tless tht ‘t can hardly be detected 
by the most ex ocrieaced judges. The m te i-1 bons 
of two mtal«, the outer¢ ne urst quality Steclizg S'I- 
ver, while the inner one is German Silver, it «un ot 
ve revogaized by enttmg or heavy eng-aving, maxi: 
it not oaly in appearance, | ut to Cu’abill'y, the bes 
resembl-nes cf SOLID STERLING SILVER in 
existe:.ce, 

The scle of these Watches nthe army *s 6 source 
of enormous profit, reta ling, a3 they very read:'y do, 
at $25 acd upwards. Many hundred doila:s can be 
made ina siagle pay-diy by any one of ordinsty 
busin 6s ta-t, 

ag At WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy hunting 
cases, beautifully engrared, white enamel dial, .nd 
fancy cut hand3,in good running order, by the half- 
doz-u, $66; postage, $2 33; registering, 20 «ents, 
Soul only by the case, Cam de safely sént . y ma.j. 

Our .mportatiova are noveltics produc by ro 
oth:r © use, combining gre.t-r accur:ey a+ \me- 
keep‘rs, being more el.burut ly ead artist exlly fin- 
ished, and offersd t preeos iv Uenging competition 
from oli other hands. 

The z.ress in al! parts ot th country voluntarily at- 
test the superiority of our wateh 8; thrir encomiums 
are emphatic, sperking sirctly to the point, in a 
Manuer not to ce misunde stood: 
om Port cularly v-lu.tie f 1 Offices ix the Army and 
Travel rs "—Friunk Les ie’s, Feb 21. 

“Prettiest, yest an” «: eapost timepieces ovr of- 
fered "—N, Y. Ilustrated News, Ja: 10, 


“E .ceed other maaufectures in point of sccaracy 
and e’gwce”—Army and Navy Gazette, Philr- 
delphia. M 2y 9 
= Au ‘mprovement on ordizary timepiecos and in 
valu.dle for railroad men.”—North A can Rail- 
road Jvurnal, Aug. 9. 

Els-orstely and artistically finished.”—N. Y. 
Scottish American, July 30. 

“Combime great vc aracy 8 timekeepers.”—Pitts- 
burg, I’a., Chronicle, July 27. 

“Very pretty and durable watches for the army.” — 
x - 5S. Army and Navy Journal, Government organ, 

ug. 29, 

“One of the oldest und most reiiable housee in 
busi._ess."—Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 

_4@TerMs, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE! 
No Agents employed; buyers must eal directly with 
us. If money is se: t us by express or mail in a regis- 
tered litter, it is at our mek! Orders will mert the 

st prompt and f :ithiul attention. 
NUBBARD BROS , 80LE imvorTa.s 
169 Rro-. way ord 2 Cort'v-dt Bt... N 









MA’ RIMONIAL FAVORS 





Sridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 
Bridexmaid’s Sets, Ostrich Feathers and 
Paris Piewers- 

Straw Boanets and Felt Hats. 


9 + At T..CKER'’S. 740 Rro dw-y. 


Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 
M aneh ul marty All mav miurry to 
Read the Iilestrated Marriage Guide and 
1 Ad iser, 5y WM. EARL, M D., 209 poges. 
“d in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cents. Ad- 


hy every wo 
know. 
Med 
Mai 


drees 58 White Street, New York 





yy 


option to send and get the article or not, 


Box 4876. N. Y. 


_FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED 












C.E.PACE 
Co.1 29 N.JNVol. 


50,000 Agents Wanted! 


76,000 WATCHE 





NEWSPAPER. 











|! MAJ. JOHN S.TYLER 
| 2x0 Rear Vr. Vots. 
= 








od” 












WORTH $400,000, 


Ss. M. 









Rare Opportunity! 


GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings, 
Cglifornia Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 
Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewellery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, 


etec., etc., ete... 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get, 
In all tranasactions by mail we shall charge for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what you can have, 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at your option to send one dollar, take the article or not. 
Five articles can be ordered for ¢1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred for $15. 
With the information of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving fall instructions to Agents and a ful] Catalogue of articles, and then it will be at y~ur 


Also, for $1 I will send a solid Silver Shield or either Army Corps Pin, with your Name, Regiment and Company handsomely engraved upon it, or a Kearney 
Cross in Fine Gold Plate; and for 50 cents I will senda New Style Cnion League Pin in Fine Guld Plate, Add-ess 


WARD & CO,, 


208 Broadway, New York. 











Extermiastes Catarrh, Root ad Branch, tur ever. 
Price $1. Send stamp for Pamphlet. D_pot, 612 
Broadway, N.Y. NORTON & CO., Sole Agents. 


Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards. 


Colovel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack 52 enameled cari’s to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars a-d Flags are the suits, and 
ou can ply ali the usual games. Two packs m iled 
ree on receipt of $1. The usual discoynt to the trade, 
Send for Circu.ar. Ad? esa 
A™ERICAN CARD CO., 
000 455 Broad way, or 165 Williim S*., N. Y. 








Card Pictures, Photographs, &c. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 

GALLERY, No. 2 69> NEW-@@ Chambers Stree’, 

has increase’ fa sili ies for mating Cari Pictures ard 

other Photographs. AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 
(00 





66 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the lo:e, coz fidence, affection and good 
will .f any pe-son they choose, instantly. This sim«le 
mental acqu remeat all can possess, securirg cert. in 
success -n love, morriage, e'c., free by mail. fur 25 ets., 
together with a gaide to the unmarried of both 1 exes 
—an extraordinary took, of great interest; Third edi- 
tion; aver 100,000 copies a.readv sold. Address ‘i’, 
—_ AM & CO., Publishers, Ph ladelphia. 

4 


Agents and Dealers, 


And the trade in general—the following list of cur 
mo:t rapily selling articles- Patent Match Safe for 
Vest Pocket ars Indelible Pencil. Very useful for 
marking c'othirg. New Magic Tubicco Box Econo- 
mizer, agate Cement—a union with this none can 
sever. ew Card Thermometers ant Barometers, 
»nd 20 more novel and useful articles selling rapi- ly. 
Senz stamo for irenlar 
S. W. RICE & CO., &3 Neesqw St.. N. Y., 
4s Caoe-tnut St., Paila., Pa, 


AERATED 


BREAD 


For sale at D:pots and r.ape table Grovery Stands 
throughout the city. C reul:rs with Lists may he 
obtained at the Bakery, corner of LAFAYETTE 
PLACE aud FOURTH STREET, WN. Y. 423-6 

AGENTS wanted, t» se!l SIX NEW IN- 
6,00 VENTIONS—t 70 very recent, snd of great 
vajue to familes; all pay great profits to Agents. 


Send four stomps and g+1 50 pa. es particulars. 
4233 30 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowe 1, Mass. 


Ti A MONTH.—Ag-nts wouted to sell Sewir 

g 2% Machine se.— We will ~ ive a commission on a 
Machines ecl4, or emmp'ov Ag: nuts who will work for 
the above wages and «I! exorrses poid. For pe 
ticulersaddrcas C. RUGGLES & CO., Detroit, Mich. 


421 24 














Boauty.—'1UNP VHITE LiQUID ENA™ 





EL, prepand .y Med Ka “et Lever on ‘he 
rtd Pari i L dww’ toumir. WW wh ue 
Skis. per pilv.g vin. it £  +ffed “ox’rr 
a i: risafresh ess ritrrspos vitor a} 
xonuw:-h © qur vnal, --t * injor toe 
kw It je? fra +e o re Vr Td 
itimples, Su’ ur’, ¢ > ut by ma ee f.07 . 
e-rv2ior, on reve'nt o° prrre, °O costa, Addes 
UNT & CO, Pe far: 8. “8 lots. tev rth 8 ¢ 


i ot Jorie 


421-74 


snd 41 5 lute-E'g> fh Sir « 
75 A MONTH !—1 wn: to hire Agents in every 
connty *t $74 4 month, ex ns 6 paid, to seil 
my uew cheap Family Sewing Machines. Ad. rees 
423-35 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 








CHLOASMA, Of MOTH PATCHES! 


Blemish’ s cn the faer, called Moth, are very avnoy- 
ing, porticularly to Iedies of ght complexion, as the 
Ascojore t+ pots «n the skin show more strongly on 
blordes ‘han oa brurettes, but th: ycontribute @ extly 
in mer iag the beauty on either; end anythiog thst 
will remove moth pxtches, wit* out injuriog tye +kin 
im texture cre. lor, would 90 dou st b consid: red a 
pre t achiev+ment in medical science. Dr , & 
PERRY 49 Bord atrcet,, havi-g devote’ his whole 
time and attention to Diseasis of the Skin, will 
guaran‘e: to rernove Mcth Patches. Freckles ard 
ether Discolor.tions 0; the Fac. withcut injury to 
either texture cr color of the skin. His euc ess in 
this as in other br: nches of his specislty—DIsEASES 
OF THE SCALP and 1. o$s OF HarR—will warrant him 
in gu°rauteeing a CURE IN EVERY CASE. For par- 
ticulars, sddress, erclosing stemp, 

DR. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 
423-292aw 








Beautiful Artificial Moustaches 50 cents 

apuir, $5 p rdoz. StAMPED or Advantage “ards 

5) cents and $1 « pac’—¢5 and $10 per doz. Address 

be! - aaa LEROY, care Box 3117, St. Louis, Mo. 
“2! 





UG! 
AN EXPOSITION €F ALL THE HUMBUGS 
OF THE DAY. 


The subscriber would respectfully inform the public 
that the office for tue sale of the above popular work 
is now lozated at No. 72 Maiten Lyne. 
E. McWHOOD, Polieher, 
Suceers rto French & Co. 
PRICE ONLY 25 Cr T3. 

A liberal discount to Acents snd Wholerale Dezlers. 
Sent to any part of the United States frre of postage. 

423 








The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the eriy melerchcly deli-.e ef Chiidhoo. and 
Youth just pusis*d y DR TONE, Frysician to 
th Troy Lucy ard Hygie. ie 3. stiiute, 

A Triatine o:) the « ove su je t, the cause of Ner- 
vous D: bility, More smus ond Cozsumption; Wasting 
of the V't.! Fluias, the myster ous en. hi iden caus’ 8 
for Pa'pit.t cv, Lopa.red Nutrition and Diz+stic: 

Aa F 21) -.1 to send two rev etamne sn” obtain this 
hoon. Aderere 


D~. ANDREW StONE, 
Thy#: i .to the Tro Luvg and Hygicsic Inst tute. 


ac” Physician fer D's sees of th Het, Throat «rd 
Luvgs, Nc. 96 Fifth Strect, Troy, N. ¥. 40/-14 





WM. P. DISOSWAY, 


Fire & Marine Insurance Broker, 


NO. 25 WILLIAM STREET, 
BASEMENT, NEW YORK. 
421 





La Decalcomanie.—A beautifu' Art by which 

















French (Solitaire) Patterns. 

These fashionable geods are made of the finest 
rerye and brought to a high poii<h of al colovs— 
Black, White, Red, Blue, etc., and engravea with 
Initial Letters, Oli. English, et:. Complete sets 
$1 60, free by mail. Trade supplied 
JOHN F, PHELPS & CO., 





; 43 493 Broadway, N. Y. 
Accordeons and Flutinas. 
Best quality, 8 keys, $2 50; 10 keye, $3; 12 keys 
$% 60; 4 1 (double} 


keys (double) $4 to #8; sy keya 
$5 © $9) chy pe $8 to | ays Music ks for same, 
cts. Scent by express to ary part of th - 
Musical fnetramente sepaived.” ’ . heen 
FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, N, Y. 





TIFFANY & Co., 
LATE 
TIFFANY. YOUNO & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewel.ery, Precict.s Stones, Wet-hes, Sil 
Ware, B onzes, Cleeks, Ries Porceiain Articles ‘of 
ton’ Luxury. 
No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. ‘ 
HOusE in Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches ? 


_ MY ONGUENT will force them to heavily 
in :ix weeks (. pon the emocth: si face) without stain 
or irjury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
fre:., to uny addrese on rerefot of «nm order 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Naseeu St., N. Y. 


Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
419-31 Apply to A. W. HARRISUN, Philadelphia, 


= 


Agents Wanted.—#2 positively made from 20 
cevtr., Somethicg urgeatly eeded by every person 
Call ard examine, or }0 samples sint free ty mail fo 
20 ents that reta‘’s tor $2, by R. L. WOLOU *T, Neo 
170 Chatham £quire, N. Y. 415-27 





“ Moustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Huot xg, ¥.sawg ou. many other Great SECKETS, 
ali in the BOOK of WONDERS, 114,000 so:d, 14h 
E\. Now Resdy, price only 20 cts. & ror $1, post- 
paio. Mailed free. 

es ss ©, E, HUNTER & C_., Hinsdale, N. H. 








pate platy | pereonos of either sex can clear from #5 | 
a 


to $10 per 
teri<ls cos* bu® a trific. 
wrth $5.0 to persons hivivy lLisare evenings. Fuli 
instructions sent for 25 cents. Address bux 75,P O., 
Worcester, Mars. 421 


WURYEA’ 





\. 
e 


MAILE N rs 





QA 3 
~ 
Z j a 
z 
© + 
an! P 
6 - 
< 
. 
t7a- ¥ ods Poe warm er I 
Cora” t recess cad na T Poe MM 
rom tt R Cm 4 u wel 
C. es, Cus rds, B* > oad ' 
Whhfowverr gus. I ! etfr.t 
s erie ", os f us a e@ii, w?, 
e For Irecrerm ao h ouepa. & Fut 
op» 1 pew tk ec aad ' r? z 
* Ma'ze » wticirettion*i rus. am 3 le cus 
et-clso, food creh idr.ns save ‘ds of c¢ 
F<: rate «9 Grove 6 Deru 8* yw 
VSOLESALE FEPOT, 1 YOLT ON &VSENT, 


WM. DURYDBA. General Agent. 
412-24 


y. N>» capital 1s required and the ma- | 
A knewle*¢: of this Art ia’ 





At your own Homes. 


THOUSANDS CAN REALISE A HUNDRED 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils required except 
those found in every houschold; profits 100 per cent. ; 
demand st pie as flour. [t is the greatest discovery 
ofthe age. Full particulars sent on receipt of two 
stamps for return port-ge. Address C. MUNRO 


BROWN « CO., No. 74 Bleecker Street, N. Y. 
23 





Soyal Havana Lottery: 


Ss; “°% t al Surges lefrn ces 
farice.sd. Wieh<e; pri e paid fur Do -‘ooné and aD 
rtn?s of Gold au4 Bive.. 

TAYLOR & 09. Bunkers, 
.Ro. 16 Wal, Street, B, TY) 















[Nov. 7, 1863, 








FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 


637 BROADWAY. 





A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 


AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Bostou, Mass 0000 





Mental and Physical Energies Re- 
stored.—See page 110 


Desire for Tobacco! © 


CHEWING, SMOKING and SNUFFING CURED 
and PREVENTED by Dr. Byrn’s ANTIDOTE, 
Agenta wanted. Druggists, Merchants, Pedlars, 
P. M.’s and Soldiers send for Circulars, Sample pack- 
age sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 50 
omen 7 CHAS, H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 

422-5 








EXQUISITE READING! 


The Heptameron.—BY MARGARET, QUEEN 
OF NAVARRE—Fully translated from a genuine copy 
of the original work. This is the gayest book in 
———- apes. te anit, with 18 a neat 
volume o pages ne a 

, for $1 20; by mail, carefully sealed tenn tn 
en 


it curiosity, $1 36. 
ALVIN BLANCHARD, Publisher, 30 Ann 8t., N.Y. 
422-230 


MILLERScQQO-HAIR DYE 


Cheapest, best, and most permanent in use. 
Bold at all Druggiste. Depot, 56 Dey Street, N, 





it. 





A Secret Worth Enewing-—Hew to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 

ere for 25 cents. Addrvss 
F. B. BOWEN. B»x 220, Boston, M+as 

The Best Book to Sell.—Agents and News- 
men will find a ready sale for HOW TO WRITE; 
HOW TO TALK; HOW TO BEHAVE and HOW 
ME a Ts 

ume, ‘or $2. wanted, 
Whances FOWLER « WELLS 
422-230 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


SONGS FREE! 


A choice collection of New Songs will be sent to 
any address on receipt of 3c, stamp to pay return 


e 88 
4230 J. L. CLAYTON, Georgetown, Ohio. 











°s Stock of unredeemed goods for sale 

at $1 4 article, consisting of a variety of rich 

valuable goods worth from 75 cents to $300 each. 

Any person sending 25 cents we will inform them in 

advance what article they will receive, For other in- 
ducements send 3 cents for a Circular. Address 

ANDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury St , Boston, Mass, 

4230 


Central Park in the Stereoscope! | 


160 NEW VIEWS. 
Just published by E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
541 Broadway, N. Y. 

Also LIFE IN CHINA, a new and very interest- 
ing series. 423-240 
——— ee ee 

The Soldier’s Gift 
TO THE LOVED ONE AT HOME. 
We will deliver free at any Express office east of St. 
Joseph, Mo., any of our beautiful Albums of the 
value of $5 or more that ey! be ordered by members 
of the Army or Navy of the United States as presents 
to their friends at home. ves peneneene elegant 

les at all prices to $25 and her. 
- Pree” ¥. & H. 8. ANTHONY, 


Manufacturers and Importers 
501 Broadway, N. 





423-290 ¥. 


IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS OR STUDS 
75 Cents a Pair. 


RED, WHITE OR BLACK, engraved with initials. 
Also, Patent Compressed Ivory Billiard Balls, 2 
and 24 in., $10 per set; 2 in. Bagate'le, $8 per set; 1 
Bagatelle, $6 per set. Will be sent free on receipt 
the price, py mail. 

For sale by WM. M. WELLING, manufacturer of 
Ivory Goods, 207 Centre Street, N. Y., sign of the 
Golden Elephant. 4230 


0 


$200 to $1,500 per year.—Young men, 
local and traveilin —— Soldiers, ete., desiring 
connection with a ‘bas ness that will pay them for 
their spare time from $200 to $1,500 per year, and no 
be required, can address R, Box 5274, N. ¥. 
23-240 


Metallic Collars yy 
Metallic Collars !! 
Metallic Collars 


Send $1 for a ‘‘ Choker,” or $1 50 for a “ Turn- 
Down,” to Box 5173, N. Y. P. O., and have sent by 
return mail a Metallic Collar from the AMERICAN 
ENAMELLED METALLIC COLLAR COMPANY, 

4230 04 Pine Street, New York. 
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Mioney Can be Made 


B eve here in taking orders for KET- 
TELL HISTO 


Y OF THE GREAT REBEL- 
ION, in two venumes, a volume, 664 pages, 14 


5 ite, 8 Maps, and other 
Illustrations, ready for immediate delivery. 
volume to be issued at the close of the war. Liberal 


terms to Agents, Address 
N, C, MILLER, Publisher 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 














THE DISTURBER OF EARL RUSSELL’S SLUMBERS. - 


‘* There's a sweet little cherub sits smiling aloft, 
To trouble the sleep of poor Jack.”—OLD SONG. 





$16 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Water Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to .xt as 
every Town, Villiage and Camp, to sel our immensely 
pep, and EXTRA LARGE SIZE 
IZE PACKAGKS, containing large quantities of 
STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NOTIONS, etc, 
Sells wouderfully. , Best and Cheapest ever 
manufactured. hb P contains fine Writing 
Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, es’ Pirie Fashion 8, 
signs for Needlework, Cottage Keepsak*s, Housenold 
Companions, Camp Companions (for Sold:ers), farlo 
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calenvare for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Nortons of all kinds Hecipes, Games oumy Luws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, etc., ete., etc., the whole worth MANY 


Agents iv 


DOLLARS, if bought separately. Price each 

ONLY 8 cents retail. Whelesale rates to Agents 
very ° 00 to PER CENT PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. ions it up for Sut- 


8 of 
lers, Pedlars, lesale Deaiers, 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. Soldiers 
Sell our Goods. A Splen- 
lish Movements, and 


Nassau BStrect, 
est and Oldest Prize Package House in 


a > 4 orld, Beware of imposters of similar names, 





Watches Given to All our Agents! 

A GREAT CHANGE. 
READER, delay not one momeot, until you send for 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE Cir- 
cular, whether you want it or not, 
portant inforination for everybody. 
ment offered to Agents. 

0000 WEIR & CO., % South-Third St,, Phila 


Great induce- 





Something to Do.— Pleasant and Frofitable.” 
Good Books, ready sales, and good profits. 
wanted. Address, with stamp, 

FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


422-250 


TO CONSUMPTIVES! 


of charge, to all who desire t, a -opy of the prescrip 
tion by which he was completely cured of thet ‘ire 
disease, Consumption. Sufferers wit 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptions and 
try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous, 
Address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 


409-200 Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


N fice.— Those wishing to become Rich or Suc- 
coset n what they wish to accomplish, or those out 


Seven G-eat Secrets. Thousands have done so and 
are now satisfied. They cost but little, and are al 
important to success. For further particulars as to 


Baliston Spa, N. Y., with return postage. 
422-240 





The Indispensable Handbook. 
HOW TO WRITE, HOW TO BEHAVE, 
HOW TO TALK, HOW TO DO BUSINESS. 
In one handsome volume of 600 pages, 12mo. Sent 
by ret poe for $2. Agents wanted. Please adirees 

OWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 
422-230 


, = 
Flags c& Banners! 


Presentation Banners, Company Flags, ete. 
Orders promptly filled. Address 
422-240 G. W. CROWELL, Cleveland, O. 





Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 
Merchants, Bankers, Teac! ers 
Amateurs, etc., etc., 


And warranted to pos in the 
best manner. Send for Circular, 
J. G, COOLEY, 
1 Spruce Street, N. Y. 





4220 





Shults’ Onguent.—W arranted to produce « full 





4230 No, 3 Park Row, N. Y. 


set of Whiskers in six weeks or money refunded, 
Sent, , for 30cents. Address C, F', SHULTS, 
Troy, N.Y. 416-200 


” to all who act as | 


Tt contains im- | 


Agents | 


The Rey. Edward A. Wilson continues to mai’ free 


ny Throat | 


of health, should be in possession of the Gipsy’s | 


their great benefits and uses, address E. F, MAYO, | 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A B aytiful E ed Goid-Plated Watch, L:.ver 
Cap, small s:ze, lish Movements, perfect time 
keeper. Sent free sy mail, im neat case, for only $7. 
A Solid Silver, sam+ 28 above 7. Special adapted 
tothearmy. ' CHAS, 7. NOR 1 
0000 88 & 40 Ann Street, N.Y. 
“ Indispensable.”—No Correspondent, Gentle- 
man, Lady, Public Speaker, Teacher, nor Man of 
Business, should be without this New Handbook— 
WRITE; HOW TO TALK; HOW TO 
BEHAVE and HOW TO DO BUSINESS. A handy 
volume of 600 pages, for ready reference. Sent by 
first post for $2. Tecate wanted, Address 
ne FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 
230 


~ E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
601 BROADWAY, N. ©: 


Gard Photographs!! 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 
FOUR THOUSAND 
different —2 (to which additions are continually 


being made) of Portraits of Eminent Americans, 
ete., viz.: 


72 Major-Generals, 525 Statesmen, 

190 Brigadier-Generals, 127 Divines, 

259 Colonels, 116 Authors, 

84 Lieut.-Colonels. 30 Artists, 

| 207 Other Officers, 112 Stage, 

| 60 Officers of the Navy, 46 Prominent Women. 

147 Prominent Foreign Portraits. 

| 2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART, 

| Including reproductions of the most celebrated En- 
gravings, Paintings, Statues, ete. 

aa Catalogues sent on receipt of stamp. 


An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Cata- 
a be filled on receipt of $1 80, and sent by 
muil, free, 


Photographic Albums ! 


Of these we manufacture a 











reat pee 4 ranging in 
price from 50 cents to $50 each. 
Our ALBUMS have the reputation of being supe- 
| rior .m beauty and durability to any others. 

The smaller kinds can be sent safely by mail at a 
postage of six cents per ounce. 

The more expensive cau be sent by express. 





We a’so keep a large assortment of 


Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 


Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any address 
on receipt of stamp. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers of Photograph Materials, 
501 Broadway, New York, 

a@ Friends or relatives of prominent military men 
will confer a favor _— us their likenesses to 
copy. They will kept carefully, and returned 
uninjured. , 

a@ FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER for 
| Congregations to present to their Pastor, or for other 
| purposes, with suitable inscriptions, ete. 
| 421-260 


' 

| Wervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 

TY, arising from Specific causes, in both Sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Re 6 of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed ictter enveiopes, free 

of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 

| TON, Howard Association, No. 2 South-Ninth Street, 

Phiiadelphia, Pa, ° 


Prepare for the Holidays! 


Bookecllers, Fancy Goods Deaiers, 
=> and the Public, will please remember 
that there is no other Gift which com- 
pares with the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
anc MOUNTED OBJECTS, being an 
endless source of amusement and in- 
struction. Over 200 dozen Microscopes 
and 700 dozen objects have been sold 
within a year cy the Boston Aquat alone. 
This Micrageop<, in vrase, is mailed, 
stage , for $2 25; or with six 
cautiful mounted objects for $3; <r 
with 24 objects for $5. In hard ru 












| 
| 
| 


| for 50 cents, in addition to the above prices. A liberal 
| discount to the trade. Address 
0000 HENRY CRAIG, 335 Broadway, N.Y. 


“pig THING! 
SOLDIERS AND AGENTS. ceed two 3c. stamps 


and get it and the “ AMERICAN EAGLE.” Address 
“2840. BALDWIN & CO., Arkport, N. ¥. 





——. 


Helmbold’s Extraet Buchu 


Cures Diabetes. 
Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Gravel, Brickdust Deposits, 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Irritation of the Bladder. 
Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Inflammation of the Kidneys, 


@ielmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Cures Catarrh of the Bladder, 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu. 
Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Diseases Arising from Exposure or 
Imprudence. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 


Cures Nervous Diseases and Prostration 
of the System, 




















From whatever cause originating, and whether exist. 
ing in either sex, 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Is safe and pleasant ia Taste and Odor. Dieseases of 
these organs require the aid of a Diuretic. 


Helmbold’s Extract Buchu 
Is the Great Diuretic, 

Strengthening, Blood Purifyirg and Invigorating, 

Certificates from well-known persons in all parts of 
the country, in book form, giving the full descrip. 
tions, the cases and the mode of treatment, will be 
forwarded on receipt of four 3-cent postage stamps, 

It is a book of 100 pages. 

Price of medicine $1 per bottle, or six for $5. De- 
ivered to any address, 

Direct letters to 

HELMBOLD’S MEDICAL DEPOT, 
594 Broadway, New York, 

Sold by Druggiste generally. 

Beware of Counterfeits, 

Ask for HELMBOLD’S, 
422-30 





Take no other. 





CLOTHING. 
CLOTHING. 
CLOTHING. 

MEN’S, BOYS’ AND CHILDREN’S 
MEN’S, BOYS’ AND CHILDREN’S 
FALL STYLES. 

FALL 
FALL STYLES. 
CLARK’S, ) 398, 400, 
CLARE’S, $ 398, 400, and 4025 
CLARK’S, ) 308, 400, and 402 
BOWERY, N. Y., 
BOWERY, N. Y., 


Opposite the Beventh Regi ent A 
pos e Seven ment Armory. 
Opposite the Seventh Regiment Armory. 


site the Seventh Regiment Armory. 
THE PANGEST. “ 7 


THE CHEAPEST 
THE BEST SELECTED 
STOCK EVER OFFERED IN THIS CITY. 
PRICES REDUCED 
PRICES REDUCED 
PRICES REDUCED 
20 per cent. below Broadway rates. 
20 per cent. below Broadway rates. 
20 per cent, below Broadway rates‘ 


CLARK'S, 
CLARK’s, 
CLABK’S, 


4230 





Gold Pens.—The Best and Cheapest Fountain 
Pens in Silver Cases, One dip will write from to 6 
pages. Price $2 and $3. Sent by mail. 

GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufacturer, 

4230 64 Nassau Street, N.Y. 
GHrYT TEE BEST! 

A splendid chance for good Agents to hake money, 
canvassing for Mrs, Stcephens’s great work, the 
PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR FOR THE 
UNION. Itis the most popular History published, 
and the work is meeting with an extraordinary sal 
Extra liberal terms given. For full particulars, 
Address JOHN G. WELLS, 

165 William Street, N.Y. 


The Bocra Hate. 


If your Beard, Moustache, ete., has a feeble, scanty, 
retarded growth, or no growth at all, the use for « 
thort time of the BALSAM OF THE TENN. 
SWAMP SIIRUB, will bring them forti: ») beautiful 
luxuriance. Has never yet failed. $1 and $2 casee® 
sealed and postpaid. Particulars of its discovery at 
Shiloh, April, 1862, sealed and free. Address 

423-40 JOHN RAWLINS, 767 Broadway,'N.'Y. 


IMMENSE PROFITS 


To be made selling our 
EXTRA LARGE 


STATIONERY PRIZE PACKETS, 


Of a new and endiess variety. A SPLENDID GOLD 

CHAIN given as a Premium to all who act as Agents. 

Everybody can sellthem. Send for our New Circular. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman St., N. Y- 


4230 








4230 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS 
Dress Shirts 


TO MEASURE. 
SIX SHIRTS 


BS 4, hs & gi*- 


Dress Shirts, 


ro ORDER, 
are mace « Perfect 
Fit, Super or Wort, 
aud are Unequalled 
in Quality for the 
Prices 
Aw extensive %* 
sortment of newly 
imports? SCARFS, 
TEE LOVES and 
ERS, y 
Di CRCHIEFS. 

















JAMES PARRISH, 323 Canal Street, New Yorks 
220 7 on 
SAINT CATH 


FA 


